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The 
Outside 
World 
� Eastern Teachers news 
uTell the Truth and Don"t Be Alraia1 
WHILE DIPLOMATS and· 
foreign m1111sters struggle 
with the minutiae of peace­
the veto, atomic control , 
boundaries. etc .-one man at 
least has had the temeri ty t.o 
take a long hard look art the 
fundamental imperatives for 
peace on earth. While most 
of us are stri ving to see ho\\' 
the next short step should be 
taken, he bas marked out the 
goal ahead and read the sign ­
posts a'll the way. His name 
is Emory Reves and his tightly 
reasoned l ittle. book he call 
"The Anatomy of Pe ace." 
.Reves suggests that peace 
has never been attained 111 
any area for any length of 
time through the writing of 
p e a c e tre a ties. D iplomatic 
agreements are by their nature 
merely the rules by which the 
next \Nar will be fought. The 
futility of treaties arises from 
the fact that they are nego­
tiated between nations which 
are, or pretend to be, inde pen -
dent and sovereign . 
-
The alternative to treaties 
must be a system of law. 
Whenever a single body of 
law is extended over a region, 
peace exists in that region. 
Peace is not a negative thing 
-the absence of wa r. Peace 
is a positive thing-the rule 
of law. \Var of som e  sort 
must always be t h e  m eans of 
settling· differences when sep­
arate independent sover e ign­
ties ope raite so closely to­
gether that the ir  interests con­
flict and no higher sovereignty 
exists to which both m u st 
defer. In the gold fields of 
California in '49 each indiv id­
ual saw to his own protection 
until law came. In feudal Eu­
rope war between sovereign 
feudatorie s  created a p erpetual 
anarchy from which escape 
was to the establishment of 
absolute roya l authority . 
Now the world has shru nk 
till the  interests of indepen­
dent sovereign states cannot 
conceivably be kept from con­
fl icting and so long as there 
is no law to which all of t h e m  
must yield, t h e re can be no 
peace. Reves i s  apprehens ive 
that the form of the United 
Nations organization , like that 
of the League of Nations, 
must militate against its ulti­
mate success since it guards 
so jealously the indep e ndent 
sovereignty of each of its 
members and its proedures 
are necessarily d iploma tic 
rather than legislative. A gen ­
uine peace can come only if 
the United Nations can be 
made to evolve quickly into a 
power cap able of subordinat­
ing national state interests to 
a uniform world system of 
law. 
Please don't let this very 
inadeciua te paraphrase keep 
you from reading this book 
I think if I were a veteran 
with a very young son, I would 
do better than that. I would 
study it very, very carefully. 
... SEYMOUR 
Easter n  Alum Goes 
South W i th By rd 
LIEUTENANT ROBERT L. Nichols, 
who attended Eastern for two 
years before going on active Naval 
duty in 1941, is a member of  Ad­
miral Byrd's Antartica expedition. 
Lieut. Nichols, whose home is 
Xenia, Ill., is a member of the task 
force staff and will be in charge 
of airborne electronics at  the ad­
vanced base of Little America. He 
was an observer at the Bikini atom 
bomb t.ests, and will resume his du­
ties at the Naval Research l&bora­
tory in Washington when he re­
turns from the Byrd expe<:lition. 
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Serenaders Play 
Independent Dance 
EASTERN'S NEW dance band, "The 
Serenaders," will make i,s first 
major appearance at the Yuletide 
dance tonight. 
The dance, which will be the 
last all-school dance before the 
Christmas holidays, will be held 
in the Old Auditorium from 7 : 30 
to 10:15. Sponsored by the In­
dependent L eague, the dance is 
being planned by Miss Mary 
Willingham. 
The band, composed of members 
of the League, is a seven-piece or­
ganization. with a vocalist, whose 
identity has not been made known 
to the student body. The orchestra 
leatler is Francis Pankey, a fresh­
man music major from C harleston . 
D r. Ze lle r  to Atte n d  
Geog raphy Mee t  
DR. ROSE Zeller. member of the 
Geography department at Eastern 
Illinois State Teachers C ollege, will 
serve as faculty representative of 
Rho chapter of  Gamma Theta Up­
silon, national professional geog­
raphy fraternity, at the organiza­
tion's annual meeting which will be 
held at Columbus, Ohio, Dec. 27. 
Dr. Zeller has been the national 
secretary of the organization since 
1941 and has administered a large 
loan fund which has been built up 
by the various chapters scattered 
throughout the c ountry. 
Gerald Chestnut and Ward K. 
Warner, geography maj ors a t  E ast­
ern, will also make the trip to Co­
lumbus to attend the national meet­
ing of Gamma Theta Upsilon. They 
will make the trip at thei;: own ex­
pense. 
Dr. Zeller will "1!SO attend meet­
ings of the National Council of Ge­
ography Teachers, the American 
Association of Professional Geog­
raphers, and the American Associa­
tiou of University Professors while 
in Columbus. She is chairman of the 
resolutions committee of the Na­
tional Council of eGography Teach­
ers. 
Dr. Z eller has worked with Dr. 
Lathrop of Alpha chapt.er of Gam­
ma Theta Upsilon, who is now na­
tional president, in the difficult task 
of guiding the fraternity through 
the war years. Miss Ruby Harris 
is sponsor of the local chapter of 
this organization . Miss Harris will 
spend the holidays in Boston as the 
hou�e guest of Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Riddle. 
Home Ee Departme n t  
Shows Soflto's Wo rkshop 
WHERE IS Santa's workshop ? In 
the display window case on the 
second floor of the Practical 1Arts 
building. The home economics stu­
dent teachers have arranged Santa 
and his workshops with toys in pro­
cess of being construct.ed. On his 
workbench is a sewing machine, 
pliers, hammer, screw-driver, wrench 
and all other necessary tools . 
Lef: hand b ack corner provides 
storag£ space for finished gifts in 
Santa's pack. There's a fabricated 
frog ready to leap through the glass 
and into the corridor-don't say 
frogs aren't blue . Tacked to the 
back wall is a December calendar · 
of Mr. Claus' working schedule; in 
his hand is a Christmas list of his 
friends . C ome see if your name is 
there. 
Guinagh Book 
Honored By Scouts 
A SINGULAR r107.10r was con-
ferred recently upon Dl'. 
Kevin Guinagh, head of East­
ern's Language department, in 
b ehalf of  his book S earch for 
Glory. 
The Boy Scouts of America 
chose the book as one of 50 
outstanding books for Boy 
Scouts. 
The book deals with the 
lime-lighted career of an 18th 
century Frenchman who liter­
ally exploded to fame when he 
becam e  the first man to leave 
the earth in a balloon. The 
young Frenchman worked 
with the Montgolfier brothers, 
became a c ourt favorite, and 
realized his life ambition only 
to meet an early death in a 
ballooning mishap. 
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Fledgling Fraternity 
. .. takes wings 
Mu Gamma is �astern's Newly 
Founded Third Social Fraternity 
MU GAMMA has been chosen as 
the name of the new fraternity 
on the Eastern campus . Twenty­
four men, who will assume the re­
sponsibilities of charter members, 
selected the name at a meeting last 
week. 
The new organization sub­
mitted its constitution to the 
faculty board a.s a climax to a 
two month organizational per­
iod. Permission to 01·ganize and 
promise of full cooperation was 
granted by President Robert G. 
Buzzard and his staff. 
As Eastern's third social fratern­
ity, Mu Gamma will endeavor to up ­
hold the high standards now main­
tained by Greek Letter organiza­
tions. 
The fraternity will remain a lo­
cal chapter until a suitable nation­
al fraternity is decided upon. A com­
mitcee is now gathering data and 
making a survey of national fra ­
ternal organizations. 
The sel ection of Dr. M. 0. 
Foreman, of the C hemistry de­
partment, to serve with D r. R .  
D . Anfinson a s  faculty advisers 
of Mu Gamma completes the 
organization. 
Buzza rd U rges Adoption 
Of Sta te Col l ege P l an 
PLIANS TO convert E astern into a 
state college were announced by 
Pre5i.dent Robert G. Buzzard dur­
ing· last Wednesday's assembly. 
President Buzzard expressed 
the opinion that Senator R ob­
ert D .  Lyons is aware of the 
necessity for such a change and 
will probably introduce a com­
panion bill to that of Western's 
proposing that both schools be 
made state colleges. 
Eastern's department heads were 
introduced, and the president e x­
pressed complete confidence in their 
abilities as members of the teaching 
profession. "At present we aTe not 
doing graduate work; however, we 
do have the teachers for it and we 
h ope to have the facilities." 
Soc ial Sc i e n tists Ai r 
Views' On Coo I S trike 
THE SOCIAL Science department 
again "went on the air" Friday 
,afternoon from the Eastern studio 
of radio station WLBH. 
The topic of the round table dis­
cussion was The Meaning of the 
Coal Strike. Dr. Charles H. Cole­
man acted as moderator and gave 
a brief summary of the coal strike. 
The historical background of the 
strike was presented by Dr. Glenn 
H. Seymour, the economic aspect by 
Dr. Raymond A. Plath, the sociolog­
ical implication by Dr . William G. 
Wood, and the educational implica­
tion by Dr. Donald R. Alter. After 
this there was a general discussion 
by the whole department. As a gen­
eral conclusion it was a greed that 
the situation brought about by the 
coal strike was not as desperate as 
the newspapers had made it. 
Cl i n ic Ge ts Aud i ometer  
DR. ELBERT R .  Moses o f  the 
Speech department is using lhe 
new audiometer in a o,peech clinic 
of about 12 elementary school chil­
dre n. The purpose is to correct any 
speech or hearing defects that may 
be shown by the use of the aud10-
meter. 
Anyone desiring to take the au­
diometer test may do so. Appo;nt­
ments should be made with Dr. 
Moses. 
Guinagh Pens 
Evolutio n Treat i se 
A RECENT article titled "St. Au-
gustine and Evolution" by Dr . 
Kevin Guinagh, head of EJastern's 
Language depr4ctment, was pub­
llshed in the November 4 issue of 
the C lassical Weekly. 
In concluding his article, Dr. 
Guinagh states that it is en ­
til'ely possible that Augustine 
was undecided in his views on 
the theory of evolution, inas ­
much as he left plausible argu­
ments in either direction. 
"Like many other learned writers, 
Augustine writes extensively, build­
ing a structure of opinion and un­
certainties around a skeleton of 
facts," he added. 
Dr. Guinagh is the author of 
the following books : Inspired 
Amateurs ( 1937), Latin ,Litera­
ture in Translation (1942), and 
Search for Glory, which appear ­
ed this year. Dr. Guinagh has 
written another book titled 
Greek and Roman Literature 
in Translation that will b e  pub ­
lished i n  February, 1947. 
Out of Town S tuden ts 
Exe mpt F ro m  Ca r Tax 
"OUT-OF-TOWN students a t  East-
ern will not have to pay the city 
vehicle tax," City Clerk Robert Et­
nire stated in an interview at the 
City Hall, last Saturday . 
"However," Mr. Etnier con­
tinued, "student car owners 
claiming Charleston as their 
place of residence will not be 
exempted from paying the tax." 
The wheel tax has been a center 
of controversy since its adoption by 
the city last year. The tax was de­
clared invalid by Justice of the 
Peaoe Thomas I .  Sanders last spring, 
but the decision was later reversed 
by the circuit cour t which upheld 
its validity . The wheel tax is $3 . 50 
y early for each vehicle . 
Ross Seeks O r ig i n a l  
Wo rk F o r  P l aye rs 
MR. GEORGE Ross, dramatics di-
rector, plans, if possible, to do an 
original play for Flayers winter pro ­
due;tion, writcen by a member of 
Eastern's student b ody or faculty. 
Mr. Ross asks that anyone who has 
an original play or ·an original story 
that could be adapted to submit 
the manuscript to Mr. Ross at the 
earliest possible date . This does not 
exclude students who are not mem­
bers of Players, but is for all stu­
dents and all faculty members in 
the college. 
Va n Deva n te r, Ve rsteeg 
Jo i n  E.  I .  Facu l ty 
TWO NEW teachers have been add-
ed to the faculty . They are Les­
ter Van Deventer and Cornelius 
Versteeg. Mr. Van Deventer is a 
former resident of Charlestcn and 
a graduat,e of EI in 1938. He r�.;;eiv­
ed his Master's degree from t.he U. 
of I. in 1941 and has been beaching 
recently at Chanute. He will be an 
instructor in mathematics for the 
winter and spring quarters. 
Mr Versteeg is an insuuctor in 
indus�rial arts. He has an A. B. 
degree from Huron, South Dakota 
and did graduate work at Stout In­
stitute in Menominee, Wisconsin. He 
has also been working at Chanute. 
Tri Sigma Pledges 
Thirty-one Girls 
CLIMAXING A weeks Of rushing 
activities, 31 girls took the pledge 
vows of Sigma Sigma Sigma sorority 
in the tradiGional ceremony at the 
.sorority house, 1050 Seventh street, 
Mcnday night. 
The new pledges are Jacque­
line Adams, Eileen Ballard, 
Marie Bell, Martha Jo Brooks, 
IVlary C lo Brooks, Virginia Bul­
lard, Patricia Carlyle, Betty Ann 
Carrell, Carol Carruthers, Mad­
eline D oyle, Jahala Foote, Betty 
Ann Frazier, Betty Jean Gaines, 
Clara R ose G entry, Laverne 
Jones, Jean Keiper, Deva Kib­
ler, Rose Marie Kibler, Gwen­
dolyn Kilman, Roberta Ann 
King·, Betty Kirkham, Delores 
Krick, Helen Matheney, Mavis 
Mueller, Betty Nixon, Kathryn 
Osborn, l\'lacalene :t.ic,;el, Nor­
ma Snyder, Sammye Swo.ngo, 
Shirley Thornton. a.nd Rita 
\\'or land. 
Rush parties were given Wednes ­
day and Thursday nights, Dec. 11 
and 12. The home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Walter Briggs, sorority patroness, 
took on a South American atmos­
phere for the Hacienda Holiday 
formai party on Wednesday evening. 
General chairman for the occas­
ion was Johanne Walker. 
The informal party was a Mardi 
Gras Ball, at the Tri Sigma house 
on Thursday evening, with Juanita 
Williams in charge of the party 
plans. 
O n  Saturday, December 14, at 
9 a. m., the members of the 
sorority entertainerl their 1·mh­
ee:> at a preferential breakfast 
at the El Rancho, west of town. 
Shirley Middlesworth, rush cap­
tain, was general c hairman of 
the breakfast. Decorations and 
place cards were of the C hrist­
mas theme. Silver jewelry was 
given a.s favors to the rushees. 
Toastmistress Virginia Lacey in-
troduced Rose Jarboe, chapter pres­
ident, who gave a short welcome ad­
dress to the guests. Mrs. Donald 
Tingley, alumnae adviser, spoke to 
the group, and read a letter about 
sorority life from Mrs . William Zei­
gel, sorority sponsor, who wa.s un­
able to attend the breakfast. 
Miss Norma Clark sang a solo, 
"My Tri ::3igma Sweetheart", and 
led the group in Christmas c arols. 
Besides the members and rushees, 
those present were Miss Virginia 
Wheeler, temporary faculty adviser, 
Miss Ruby Harris, honorary mem­
ber, and alumnae Shirley Mcintosh, 
Martan Gossett, Bessie Townsend, 
and Mrs. Donald Tingley. 
F ou r  Nomi n a ted F o r  
Stud ent Counci l Seat 
THE INDE:PENDENT League at ia · 
meeting after chapel last week 
nominated four men to be voted 
upon to fill the independent va.can­
cy on the Student C ouncil and vot­
ed to support three persons in the 
freshman election. 
The candidates nomin ated to 
fill the Council vacancy are Ray 
Atto, Max Edgar, Ulysses Smith, 
and Bill Strebing. One of these 
men will b e  chosen in the elec ­
tion today. Miss Carolyn Hill 
was elected to serve on the Stu ­
dent Council for the winter 
quarter as a substitute for Miss 
Elizabeth Harrington, who will 
be unable t o  serve. 
The League, headed by William 
J. Carlyle, also  voted to support the 
following persons in the freshman 
election today : Olen Price, of Dupo, 
for president; Don Musselman, of 
LaGrange, for vice-president; and 
Mary Willingham, of Arcol,a, for sec­
retary-treasurer. 
What, No Pins? 
AMONG MORE than 1,000 
t.elephone calls received 
daily by the Veterans Admin­
istration's Illinois Regional 
Office in Chic,ago, there are 
few requests that stump the 
veterans' experts on duty. B'lt 
a frantic appeal recently had 
them "pinned." 
The caller was a. former 
WAC and an expectant moth­
er. 
"My baby is due in a 
month," she said, "and ycu 
must help me out right away!" 
Her request - three dozen 
diapers. 
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F RESHMAN H U N TS SCHOOL SPIRIT; 
DEPLORES "DO NOTH I N G" ATTITUDE 
SINCE ARRIVING at Eas t e rn I b a ,·e heard much talk about 
the absence of school spirit. I think it is about time some­
one did someth ing to find it. 
Our basketball team played in St. Louis during a past week­
end. Twenty -one people from Eastern \Yere there. Of this 
number fifteen were members of tlte basketball team. one was 
our coach and another was the team's manager. That made a 
total of j ust four non - team students in the crowd . 
Also in St. Louis on this same week-end, Southern Teach­
ers played. The boys from South ern had two bus loads of stu­
dents present to cheer them on to victory. :Most sc hools charter 
all the buses necessa•ry to t:i.ke the students that ·want to go to 
the games aw ay from home. They even let nut classes early so 
the students can go. At E. I. S. T. C., if you ,,·ant to escort 
your team out of to1Yn, you have to cut class. 
I b ave heard it said that Eastern students don't Yell with 
the cheer leaders. Of course not. two-thirds of us a;-e fresh­
men and don't know Ea stern ·s cheers yet. \Vhy not haYe printed 
copi.es ri;ade so that 11·e can learn our cheers' Then use our 
cheers. Our team would like to hear us behind them. 
I also think that we should have one or two sections, if not 
011e entire ba 1cony, reserved for students onl;.-. 
Student organizations ancl club s should stop t rying· to capi­
talize on what little school spirit Eastern has left. lnsteacl of 
charging for a half hour 's dancing to recordi ngs. why not thro,,­
a few free dances after the home basketball g·ames? After 
school spirit has returned to the halls and campus of Eastern , 
then if they see fit, they can go back to making money from 
the dances after the garn es. 
No one person can a ccomplish this. It has to have the com­
bined efforts of students and faculty alike. So when you read 
this, don't say "It's a good idea" and let it go at that. Let's get 
together and put some spirit into Eastern and shmY 11·ho ever we 
play that we are behind our teams, win or lose. 
... E. W. "DOC" SELLERS 
Just Trivia 
. . . by MEI'I'ER 
ALTHOUGH IT appears at the present that John L. Lewis has 
suffered a great defeat at the hands of the courts. it is far 
more probable that he has really 1Yon another victory . The fine 
points of the case are clue to be argued in a high er court and it 
now appears possible that l\fr. Lewis has more than a fifty-fifty 
chance of getting out of this situation with the sam e agility that 
he has shmvn in the past. Even if he does have to pay it, he has 
still insured a raise in pay for the miners w!1en the private own­
ers take over again next spring. The gains from this strike 
will make th emselves apparent at that time. Other unions realize 
this, so they will soon be obliged to make similar demands to 
satisfy their members as to their effectiveness. 
ANOTHER OF the "fire-proof" hotels has sent a large number 
of people to their deaths in a sudden inferno that swept 
through the building in the middle of the night while most of 
the guests were sleeping . One wonders just what the qualit ie� 
are that give just cause for deem ing such a structure "fire­
proof. " It obviously wasn't. Tf th ere are certain 1-egulations 
governing the use of the term in classifying buildings, they cer­
tainly need revising . Travelers who stop OYer at such places 
deserve a better insurance of safety than present regulations 
apparently provide. 
THERE IS now a community known as North Pole, Alaska, 
that is growing up with the express desire of answerin g 
every letter sent to that address by hopeful young boys and girls 
all over the country who send their little ·lists to Santa Claus 
every Christmas in hopes that he will actually receive them. 
Everv member of the town has to agree to devote a certain 
amotint of his time to answering the letters, and gifts will be 
sent as well. There really is a Santa Claus in spite of all the 
disbelief prevalent today. 
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f I Students Face Hazards of Home 
By J. B. Hamilton bells; and there a book is furn i ture for a library 
and not a constant co111pa1 ion and bedfellow. 
They do not realize that food should be served 
when cemetery cold and that niggardly por­
tions of it promote health. At home heat is 
pij)ed into bedrooms and stirred into foods 
rather than used as a term of endearment or a 
high compliment, a1ncl worshipped as a thing 
unattainable. There an urn, is an urn and not 
a snipe holder, there "chapel" denotes a place 
of worship and not a draughty room of seem­
ingly bored young people on \i\Teclnesday, and 
there "independent" still means "not depen­
dent" rather than a usurping young Joe with a 
majority on his side. 
DIRE Ai'\ D nefarious tales have been whis-
pered about the campus since Thanksgivin g 
that h ave sent E. I.'s, fair young damsels into 
languishing s1,·oons and co1werted her stalwart 
sons into benumbed bundles of misery. Yes, 
fate has besnrndged Eastern's milky brow and 
taken the dew from her lip s; the deluge is 
com e, chaos reigns . 
The cause of this despair, this gloom, and 
these loud lamentations is heinously simple­
E. J. is forcing her students from her beloved 
halls and niches on December 20. 19-16, and they 
are banned from the premises unti l January 6. 
1947. They not only must foreg·o the pleasures 
of book and pen , but they must also quit Char­
l eston and go home ! 
lt is s trange that students fear home as they 
clo the renowned plague ! How different it is. 
hmY foreign , how rebel. There they ha1ve the 
ridiculous habit of sleeping at n ight ; there they 
measure the clay with watches and not hourly 
Home may be where the heart is, where 
there is no place like , and 1Yhere the deer and 
the antelope play, but Eastern 's knowledge­
sopped students send forth the mighty cry: 
Band Blasts 
BETTY LOU ROGERS 
ET.S BAND is really getting "on th e 
ball" this qu arter. They have 
planned a series of programs that 
will hold the interest of the stu­
dent body. 
All o f  us like B arber Shop Quar ­
tets, don't w e ?  Well, you've never 
heard any better blending of voices 
tha11 those of Earl Snearly, Bob Mc­
Callan, Joe Coleman, and Bennie 
Hall. These boys are really good. 
They have a lo t of talent , and your 
enj oyment and pleasure is their big­
gest concern . You'll soon be given 
the opportunity to hear them dur ­
ing the half of a basketball gam e .  
Another interesting group s o o n  t o  
b e  presented to t h e  public is the 
Quintet.  It is composed of Rosie 
Kibler, Dick McCallan, Bob McCal­
lan,  Bill Ensign ,  and Forest Suycon. 
They are going to sing j azz har­
monies pa tterned after the Pied Pip ­
ers. Forrest Suycott will arrange 
most of the nun�bers, so you have 
a big treat in stor.e for you. 
And, yes, sectional rehearsals have 
been sLarted in prepara tion for the 
winter concert,  which will be given 
near the end of Feb ruary. This 
year's conc.ert is going to b e  the 
best. that El's talent is capable of 
producin g .  With such talent on 
campus as Bil! Ensign, Johnny Paul, 
Dick McCallan, Kenneth Michael, 
Forrest Suycott, Bob McCallan, and 
Miles Culver with many others un ­
der the direction of Dr. Rudolph 
Anfinson, it should be one of the 
biggest musica l  events of the year. 
The band is reh·2arsing some pop ­
ular rr:usic this year.  One of the 
most beautiful songs the band will 
present is " Thine Alone". This 
number features , again , Forrest 
Suycott with a trumpet solo . Also, 
they have a grand arrangement of 
the ever popular and beloved "Al ­
w ays". Other numbers you'll be 
hearing are "One Alone",  " Rose 
M:arie",  "Dark Town Strutter 's Ball", 
"Salute to the Colonel" and for 
something heavy and classical "The 
Overture of 1812." 
John L. Thwarts 
Vacation Plans 
ANY HOPES that E:I students have 
be en entertaining regarding an 
extended Christmas vacation due to 
the coal shortage, have been rude­
ly shattered.  The Great John L. 
came up with a diabolical double­
cross on students the country over 
when he pa tched up (at least tem­
porarily) his trouble with Uncle 
Sam. However, students will prob­
ably overlook this minor breach of 
f aith and will join in the general 
wave of relief that swept the coun­
try upon receipt of the news . .SLill, 
J ohn L. or no John L., our regular­
ly scheduled vacation still stretches 
ahead. 
By Friday night or Saturday 
morning a t  the latest, anyone 
found on the campus could pose 
as the hermit of Eastern. The 
general exodus from Pem Hall 
and surrounding Charleston 
homes will probably be more 
than slightly reminiscent of the 
Gold Rush. Any chance onlook­
er would probably think that 
Eastern had been threatened by 
fire, flood, or invasion ; or an un ­
touched bargain basement of 
nylons had been discovered. 
To many E astern ve terans, though, 
Christmas this year will mean a bit 
more than the usual gift exchang­
ing spectacle of gaiety and good 
will . To those who for the last 
three or four years have been scat­
tered o ver the far flung corners of 
the globe, this year will present an 
opportunity to observe Christmas 
around the family Yule log. 
"Down with vacations and week-ends ! Abolish 
the home and save E. I.! Here we are, and here 
we stay!" 
Holiday Survey-
Easternites Report on Christmas, 
New Year's Vacation Plans 
By Vera Hutchings 
ANOTHER YEAR is nearly gone ; 
Christmas is well on its way.  
Christmas trees occupy the most 
prominent place in the home and 
el·ectric candles gleam on window 
sills or in holly wreaths . It's time 
now to drag out weary bodies and 
our suitcases stuffed with dirty 
clothing back to our families .  
How do y o u  p l a n  to spend the 
holidays ? The people cornered in 
the lower hall o f  Main last Fri­
day n oon seem to have a strenuous 
program ahead . 
Betty Baughman, who lives in Ed ­
wardsville said that she was going 
to "paint St .  Louis re d ." 
Emmy Lou Price announced that 
if Betty B . did a good job on St. 
Louis there would be little left for 
her but to sleen. 
Verna Lowry - said "Till C hri::;tn".·as 
I'll work on church par.ties ;  az:er 
Christmas I'll prepare for the we::l­
' ding of a girl friend in town." 
H. L. Metter stated that he W)':.L1 
"attend meeting of Illinois Teache1.; 
'Placement associa tion at S}:<·ing­
field on December 27." 
E stalene Meeker explained that 
she was going to "go home and cele­
brate." 
Nancy ·Clapp said she would prob ­
ably "wish I were bade in Charles ­
ton." 
Dick Tabes sta ted , '·I'll ice skate if 
it freezes . "  
Miss Haig·ht i s  going to "visit 
friends in St. Louis . "  
Frances Bumpus says , "Susie Iwa­
tate is coming home with m e . "  
W·edding bells will ring f o r  two 
members of the senior ciaos .  Mar ­
tha Tym will marry Don Max John ­
son on D ecember 21 in the Metho­
dist church and on the same day 
Berni!" Hayton and Rosalie Switzer 
will say their vows in Chicago. 
Have a gay old time everyone, but 
on Christmas Day pause a minute 
and giV'e thanks for that babe born 
long ago whose birthday we cele ­
brate. 
Merry Christmas to all. 
By W. A. Specht 
"WHY , I'M g·oing to build a trailer; 
I've a lready started it." With this 
statement there was a pause to Jet 
others reconsider their lazy antici­
pations of the coming Christmas, 
then Bernard Lance continued with, 
"•And on the side I hope to keep my 
shotgun in .condition at the ex­
pense of a few rabbits ." 
Thus, with growing a nticipa tion, 
Trailerville is lo oking forward to 16 
days away from the worries of the 
student. Being confirmed gluttons, 
al! are looking forward to seeing a 
gourmet paradise on their tab.es, 
come the appointed day. 'Iilat 
seems to be the only point of uni­
versal agreement. No two sets of 
�1�.':ls seem to agree . Mr. Lee W. 
Cn l'k is leaving the day after 
L'.:; •stmas for his home at Lexing­
,, Jn, Kentucky. Tom Freebaini is 
;:ing to Fittsburgh; Ashby Phillips 
,o Clear Lake , Iowa, and Robert 
>:"Ji ks plans to include ooth Olney 
and Humboldt in his itinerary. 
At any rate,  things being as they 
:.:·e, Trailerville should be a pretty 
barren place C hristmas day. The 
few who plan to spend the greater 
part of their vacation here also plan 
to be absent for dinner, since our 
chairs and tables might not be 
strong· enough to withstand the 
strain imposed upon them by the 
weight of the fe ast. Wayne Gordon 
is seeking sturdier tables ·at a fam­
ily reunion at Pa ris, Illinois. Jean 
Manuel will spend Christmas day 
in Coffeen.  
Jim Hawkins says that he would 
like to go elsewhere for the Yule 
and New Year events, tut that he 
can't since his wife must work to 
support him in the manner to 
which he is a ccustomed . 
When Art Vallicelli was asked, 
"Where do you intend to spend 
C hristmas ? "  his reply was, "I'm noL 
going to spend Christmas. I've 
$pent too much alre ady." 
PROFESSIONAL CARDS 
DR. 0. E. HITE 
D ENTIST 
First National Bank Bldg. 
Office Hours, 9 :00-4 :30 
Office Phone 350 
DR. !WARREN C. HUCKLEBERRY 
OPTOMETRIST 
Eyes Examined - Glasses Fitted 
Lenses Duplicated 
HUCKLEBERRY BLDG. 
Phones: Off. 808, Res. 1808 
CLINTON D. SWICKARD, M. D .  
il\'lACK W .  HOLLOIWiELL, M .  D .  
Physicians and Surgeons 
Hours by Appointment 
604'h Sixth St. 
Office Phone 30 
D!R. DEAN A. AMBROSE 
OPTOMETRIST 
Eyes Examined - Glasses Fitted 
Visual Training 
North Side of Square 
Phones 325 and 34-0 
N. C. IKNAYAN, M. D. 
Charleston, Illinois 
Phone 69 501 Jackson 
Residence 380 
Hours by Appointment 
D'R. W B . .  TYM 
DENTIST 
Charleston National Bank Bldg. 
Phones: Office 476; Residence 762 
G. B. DUDILEY, M. D. 
Office Hours, 1 :00 to 6:00 
511 'h Jackson Street 
P. B. LLOYD. M. D. 
Physician and Surgeon 
Linder Bldg. 
Phones: Office 94; Res., 694 
Wednesday, December 18, 1946 
Panthers Suffer First R-eversa l, 
Bow to Evansvi l le Aces, 63-57 
By Jack Muthersbough 
EASTElRN'S 1P:ANTHERS were de-
feated for the first time in the 
ydung season last night as they fell 
before Evansville 's fast breaking 
Purple Aces 63 to 57. The game 
was played in Evansville's gym, 
which is not quite a "cracker-box" 
but is  surely not as spacious as the 
quarters to which the Panthers have 
been accustomed. They could not 
find the range in the opening min­
utes, missing several open shots and 
by the time they started hitting the 
long Evansville boys had acquired a 
ten point lead. 
The game was never in the walk­
away stage as Eastern tied the score 
. several times. The last of these oc­
casions was at 30-all .  From that 
point on the Aces were never with­
out command but a six point edge 
was as great an advantage as they 
ever m aintained in the latter part 
of the game. 
Bob Olson led the Eastern attack 
witli. 22 points but the remainder 
of the scoring was pretty evenly di­
vided among the o ther members of 
the team. Elmo Hilderbrand was 
bottled up by the wary Evansville 
boys and was not in peak shooting 
form. He did not play the whole 
game as Healey sought a top scor­
ing combination , but garnered nine 
points. Neal Hudson registered sev­
en points and kept on improving his 
floor game but Jack Haworth was 
less effective than usual at the oth­
e r  guard position .  Jim Sullivan , 
Miller, Holt, Del Barba and Lewis 
were mentioned by C oach Healey as 
giving a good account of themselves .  
Sullivan, replacing Hilderbrand , 
registered eight points and his re ­
bounding ability was important to 
the 1F-'anthers . 
Jim Smith led the Purple Aces in 
the scoring column. The Evansville 
boys were able to take command of 
the rebounding because of superior 
height. Tom Collins' six feet six 
were very apparent under the bas ­
ket. 
The summaries : 
EASTERN (57 )  FG. FT. PF. 
Hilderbrand , f . . . . . .  : . . . .  4 1 4 
Sullivan, f. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 4 0 2 
Olson, f. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  9 4 4 
Miller, c. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  1 2 1 
Holt, c . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  2 1 3 
De!Barba, f . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1 1 1 
Hudson, g . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1 2 2 
Porter, g. .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  0 0 2 
Haworth, g. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  0 0 2 
Lewis , g . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  1 0 1 
Totals . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  23 
:El�ANSVILLE (63 ) FG . 
Whitehead, f. . . . . . . . . . . . .  6 
Hafele , g . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1 
Kiefer, f. .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  2 
Keener , g . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  3 
Kohlmeyer, f. . . . . . . . . . . . .  0 
Collins, c. . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . .  2 
Stubbs, c . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  0 
Jones, g . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  2 
Barnett, g. .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  0 
Ma.thews, g . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  2 
Smith , g . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  7 
1 1  2 2  
FT .  PF. 
3 2 
1 1 
0 4 
1 2 
1 1 
3 5 
0 0 
1 0 
0 0 
4 1 
1 0 
Totals . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 25 15 16  
Referee-DeVauJ't. Umpire-Coul­
ter. 
Score at half : Evansville 3 2 ,  East­
ern 27. 
Feminine 
RUN, RUN, leap-run, run, leap . 
ThL� is the cause of m any sore 
and aching j oints . It is rhythm · 
analysis. If you see a girl walking 
with a limp and a groan, you can 
be fairly certain that she is tak­
ing this comse . 
Time of meeting for those who 
want to bowl has been changed per­
manently to Tuesday evenings .  Girls 
who are interested in both bowling 
and basketball may arrange to be 
on  a team which will  meet on Wed­
nesday evenings . 
Modern dancing class and the so­
cial dancing class are being con­
iused with ea.ch other. They are 
two different classes .  Modern 
dance class meets Thursday , 4 : 45 
to 5 : 45 in the dance studio .  Social 
dance class meets Thursday, 9 : 00 
in the old auditorium . 
WAA council meets on Thursday ,  
a t  6 o'clock i n  t h e  women 's physic ­
al education office. 
All WAA ,activities , such as bad­
minton, basketball, and bowling, 
start promptly at 4 : 45. However if 
you have a 4 o'clock class and want 
to participate in these activities, 
come immediately after your class. 
Being late for this reason will be 
excused 
F.stal�ne Meeker almost gave the 
dance methods class a holiday. In­
stead of writing "Do not dress to­
day", she wrote "Do not meet to ­
day." Fortunately (the class thought 
it was unfortunate) the mistake was 
d!.5covered in time. 
F i ve Sq u a d s Are St i l l  
U n bea te n  I n  l n t ra m u ra l s  
INTRAMURAL BASKETBALL is in 
full swing· as the teams are en­
tering the second round of their 
round robin schedule with five 
squads remaining in the undefeat­
ed ranks . 
The Zephers slid past Trail­
erville their first time out and 
came back t:o wallop D on Hey ­
duck's squad 69 to 14, to record 
the highest score thus far hung 
up in the hard wood con.tests. 
The Zephers also have the 
league's top scorer in Chuck 
Gross who has racked up 24 
points thus far. Dean Krusich 
and Doyle D ressback are right 
at G ross' heels with 21 and 18 
points respectively. 
The Brad-K-Mats rolled up the 
next highest score in dumping Gam­
ma Delta 48 to 18 . They retained 
their winning ways as they beat 
Virgil Marlaire 's team 44 to 29. Phil 
Young and Buck Brady led the 
Btad-K-Mat offense. 
The Slap Happy G .  1.'s and· 
the Ambraw Rockets were also 
victorious in their first two at­
tempts and the Sig Tau squad 
is also undefeated with one win 
and no reversals. Bob B rooks 
is the hot shot on the G. I. team 
and Louie Cox and Skeet Sulli­
van are doing well for the Sig 
Taus. 
Dean Tillman, Art Johnson, Bruno 
McClure, Gerald Shafer, EQmer 
Jamnick, Art Glad, and Larry Walk­
er are alternating a t  officiating in 
the games . 
All those who wish to see the 
games are welcome . The games 
start at 6 : 30 ,  7 : 30, and 8 : 30 of the 
first four nights of every week. 
The r esults of games played thus 
far are as follows : 
Don Heyduck 38 ,  Rams 28 .  
VPterans Club 3 3 ,  Phi Sigs 30 .  
Zephers 39 ,  Trailerville 2 6 .  
Brad-K-Mats 48 , Gamma Delta 1 8 .  
Slap Happy G .  I . 's 27,  J i m  Taylor 
26 . 
Ambraw Rockets 25 , Atom Bomb ­
ers 24. 
Local Yokels 29, Basement Bomb-
ers 18 .  
Sig Tau 3 2 ,  Taylor House 20. 
Rams 20, Veterans Club 19.  
Phi .Sigs 39, Gamma Delta 25 . 
Zephers 69, Don Heyduck 14. 
Slap Happy G . I . 's 20, Trailerville 
1 3 .  
Jim Taylor '21 , Local Yokels 1 1 . 
Brad-K-Mats 44, Atom Bombers 
29. 
Ambraw Rockets 20, Taylor House 
1 8 .  
F reda  Robe rts I n i t i a ted 
B y  T r i  S i g ma 
FREDA ROBEJRTS was formally in ­
itiated into Sigma Sigma Sigma 
on Monday night , December 16 , at 
the sorority house. 
F:·e da,  a sophomore from Robin ­
son, is a Home Economics major . 
, Feats 
. • by l\farie and Betty 
J uniors and seniors are working 
very hard to make up teams for 
the basketball tournament. There is 
a l ot of enthusiasm about this com­
ing tcurnament. 
One of the gym teachers told the 
1 o 'clock sophomore class that if 
they did not want to throw away 
their gum to check it in at the 
towel window. The girl in the towel 
room is supposed to give them a 
n umber. 
The 8 o'clock class helped the j an­
itor clean up the women's gym last 
Wednesday morning. There had 
been a banquet there the night be­
fore . The girls folded chairs and 
picked up lettuce leaves and had it 
all des,ned up in about 10 minutes. 
A j aunt into the country , end­
ing in a tempting meal cooked in the 
outdoors , is the invitation offered by 
the hiking club for January 1 1 .  This 
will be the second hike of the year 
and all those who would like to go 
meet at the east door of the Health 
E'ducation building at 1 0  o'clock. If 
you plan to attend, sign the paper 
in the locker room and pay your 25 
cent dinner fee to Mary Schouten 
by 5 o 'clock on Friday, January 9. 
If you were unable to attend the 
first hike, there are still enough 
hikes left for you to earn a credit  
for that club.  Everyone who likes 
to hike should join this club, have 
fun, and see the surrounding coun­
tryside . Come one, come all , the 
more the merrier . 
The Dope Sheet 
By The Jacks 
ON THIS great annual occasion the 
dope takes the same authority 
that everyone else takes and wishes 
everyone a Merry Christmas and a 
Happy New Year. New Year, yes 
we'll make our regular resolutions , 
to get our stories in on time, to 
study hard and make straight A's ,  
to  be nice to our teachers no mat­
ter how they persecute us,  to  have 
fewer dates and spend less money, 
etc . ,  etc.-and so  it  goes . . .  
It may be a surprise to our regu­
lar readers that the dope survived 
last quarter's house cleaning . As a 
matte:· of fact we thought about 
quitting along with "buddies" Price,  
Halmar , and The Sage ; however, we 
saw The Villain and decided that 
our dear readers would have to have 
something to read that was read­
able.  
The Antidote gets a four bell send 
off from yours truly . And we would 
even enjoy the social science de­
partment's front page efforts if Dr. 
Seymour wouldn"t use such huge 
words. 
We wish to thank all of our dear 
friends who noticed our "All, All , All 
Team" and commented on it . 
In · case you wonder why notable 
Mattooners Barr and Tucker are 
avoiding your writer these days it 
might be the winning ways of the 
Panther cagers .  The Dope seldom 
gambles but after all a gift is a gift . 
·we're glad Elmo had such a won ­
derful time in St.  Louis . It  puzzles 
us what that boy does with all the 
free time that Coach Healey gives 
him. 
The question is, where was the 
basketball team ?  
Dr. Seymour gives the most divine 
I l l i n o i s  " B "  Tea m H e re 
To m o rrow N i g h t  
THE UNIVERSITY of Illinois "B" 
t·eam invades the local gym to­
morrow night for what will prob­
ably be the finest exhibition of col­
legiate basketball seen in this region 
all winter. The Illinois Junior Var­
sity will boast towering players from 
all over the state and will be head­
ed by such notables as Ron Bon­
temps, former Taylorville star,  
Benton Odum , Marion great,  Jim 
Marks of Edwardsville, J·ack Weiss 
of Champaign, Roy Gatewood , Sal­
em's former high point man, Larry 
Corry of Urbana, and other former 
Illinoi.s high school stars. 
L::i.rry Graig, of Decatur, will re­
turn to E'astern's gym af ter an ab­
sence of two years . Larry starred 
here during the war prior to enter­
ing the U .  of I .  Craig will undoubt­
edly see acti on at either forward or 
guard during the contest . 
Bob Olson will see more familiar 
faces than many in the gym Thurs ­
day night. Bob, who has been one 
of C oach Healey's main threats this 
year,  played on the U. of I. squad 
last year and will be playing a gainst 
former teammates . 
description of court tennis . I say 
there Sy shall we go rip off a game 
before the revolution ? 
Art Glad is really getting in con­
dition .  B y  the time the Sig Ta u 
game rolled around the other night 
Art was h ardly Eweating . Sorry we 
c an't say the same about Bujnowski . 
Signing off for this year, the dope 
hopes to see you cheering for old 
ET tomorrow night and suggesting 
that if you get bored over the holi­
days go watch the team at  Terre 
Haute in the Midwest Holiday tour­
nament. 
. EASTERN "B" team plays at 4 : 3·) 
Thursday in local gym . 
Page Three 
Olson Plays 
. . . old buddies tomorrow 
De Ka l b  Ta kes H ome 
Troph ies  a t  I IAC Meet 
D E  KALB TOOK t h e  lion's share of 
trophies during the past year of 
IIAC sports, according to William 
A. Zeigel ,  senetary. Dr. Zeigel and 
C. fl. Lantz, athletic director at 
E astern, have just returned from 
the winter meeting of IIAC offic ­
ials at the Sherman hotel in Chi­
cago . DeKalb's title in the following 
sports was approved : baseball ,  1946 ; 
golf,  1946 ; and football, 1 946. South­
ern a t  Carbondale took the track 
and tennis titles and Normal took 
the cross country title this fall . The 
new president of the IIAC, C. H .  
Appell of DeKalb, w a s  directed to 
select and a ward trophies in each of 
these sports . 
THEATRE THEATRE THEATRE THE ATRE THEATRE THEATRE THEATRE 
FRL-SAT.- Dec. 20-21 
B U ST E R  C RA B B E  
AL ST. J O H N 
"THREE IN 
A SADDLE" 
SUN.-MON. Dec. 22-23 
G e n e  
A U T R Y 
S m i l ey 
B U R N E T T E 
I n  
"GUNS and 
GUITARS" 
TUES.-WED.-THURS­
Dec. 24-25 -26 
S U N DAY-MO N DAY-T U ES.- DES. 22-23-24 I 
..- � 0 
" 
\V E D N ES DAY-T H U RS DAY- D EC. 25-26 
� q r o t h y  M cGUJP[ 
i n  
Tift i&e feuf 
or��i 
Guy �obert Bill 
MADISON · MITC�UM · WILLIAMS . 
I 
I 
I 
Page Four 
Eastern to Have State Sectional 
Tournament March 1 2, 1 3, 1 4  
EASTERN WILL be,  for the iir�t 
Brings Tourney 
THE SAGA OF THE A TOMIC AGE 
B Y  POPULAR request t h e  S age i s  
writing h i s  final column . With 
c onsiderable relie f ,  he j oins those 
carefree "has-beens " '  Hanks , Price 
and Halmar. 
The Sage walked into the library 
with an unclean record and a guilty 
conscien�e fearful of his fate. But 
Miss Smock was scarcely uncivil to 
The new plates may be a subtle 
Republican trick to make the coun­
try Green conscious. 1 948 is an elec­
tion year, isn't it ? time in state tourE«men� b>tsket­
iJ:>all, the scene of one of t'.1e [. e c ­
tional tournaments to decide  the 
team to represent this se ct10n 111 
the state finals. Dr . D Jriald R.  
Rothschild, principal of t h e  teach­
ers college high 3chool,  made ':llii; 
announcement early this wee!.;: .  The 
tourney will be held i11 Ea.;tern·s 
new gym March 1 2 ,  1 3 ,  anct i4�h. 
' him a t  all. 
Before those beautiful cigaret 
urns a t  the building entrances move 
a better poet to ecstasy, the Sage 
rushes lhe following ir�to print. 
He does it with apologies to Keats 
and the English dep artment in case 
either he or they read this column . 
In prewar years Ca.>e1 Jms 
played host to this tourney . 
Casey's gym is capable of sc.tt­
ing 35()0 sµectators while foe 
local hardwood arena has a 
seating capacity of 2700 per ­
sons. 
Dr. Rothschild will b e  in charge 
of the tournament and will be as­
sistecl by Paris J. Van Horn, T C  
coach. Albert Willis , executive sec­
retary o f  the IllinoIS Athletic A s ­
sociation, will announc e  the teams 
that will play here immediately a f t ­
er t h e  regional tournaments .  D1· . 
Rothschild, veteran of high school 
affairs, h as worked hard and i t  is 
largely due to hIS persistence and 
good work that E astern h as been 
selected • as this yea r 's host school .  
The tournament should be of 
grea,t interest to the student 
body since the students of East­
ern are a composite group rep ­
resenting every section of the 
state. 
B i l l  S h a kespea re 
H a d  a Word For  I t  
�Y W. A. Specht 
TO BATHE or not to bathe is a 
much debated question in Trail­
erville. Should we b e  the butts of 
various Lifebuoy jokes,  or should w e  
risk pneumonia by exposing our 
pink, freshly washe d  epidermis t o  
t h e  ravages of th e  perverse climes 
of the season . 
With the chill winds and 
snows of winter approaching, 
the distance from one's trailer 
to the bath house seems to grow 
alarmingly. 
Most people asked about the ap ­
proaching inconveniences refused to 
comment, but a n eighboring store 
reports that soap sales are declinin g .  
Only the other day its monthly sup­
ply of a certain floa ting soap 1asted 
26 minutes and 40 seconds . Perhaps 
civic pride is the factor causing the 
resid ent withdrawal of opinion . At 
any rate, mum's the word. 
I, for one, would never sacri­
five my Saturday night abolu­
tion. Come snow, sleet, or John 
L. Lewis, I shall bravely say, 
"Ha nd m e  my snowshoes, Ho n ­
e y .  I ' m  going to brush my 
teeth." 
Mette r  Atte n d s  
S p r i n g fi e l d  C o n fo 
DR. "HARRY L. Metter, director o f  
Eastern's Teacher P l a cement bu­
reau, spoke a t  a conference of the 
Illinois Rural E ducation Commit­
te e  at Springfield Saturday, Decem ­
ber 14. The primary purpose of the 
conference was to arouse the inter­
est of high school students in the 
teaching profession. Due to the 
excessive te acher shortage this move 
has been deemed necessary . 
Recruitm ent of teachers was 
the main topic of discussion and 
Dr. Metter spoke on the follow­
ing sub -topic : "Helping Junior 
High S chool and Senior High 
High S chool Students to Evalu ­
ate Wha.t They are Reading 
About Teaching as a 1Profession, 
in Popular Magazines." 
Dr. Ruby Harris of Elastern's 
Geography department, D�-. Hans 
C. Olsen of the E'ducation depart­
ment, and Dr. Byran Heise of the 
Extension department, who are 
members of the Illinois Rural 
Education Committee, also attend­
e d  the conference. 
Dr. D onald R. Ro thschild 
M i s t l e toe F r o l i c  
D raws la rg e C rowd 
ONE HUNDRED and fifty couples 
dar.ced to the music of Ben Bra d ­
l e y  and his orchestra in th e  old aud-
1tonum last Fnday night at the 
Mistletoe Frol!c , sponsored by the 
Sigma Sigma Sigma sorority . 
Decorations transformed the 
auditorium into ,1  wiatcr w o n ­
derland, with a huge sprig of 
imitation mistletoe suspended 
from the ceiling, and numerous 
bunches of the real article spa c ­
ed around the " alls above a 
"snow" embankment. Between 
the windows were gigantic red­
and- white strip ed candy canes, 
each bearing a tag with the 
name of a Tl'i Sigma gir l. S ever­
al C hristmas trees decked in an ­
gel's hair were also placed 
around the room. 
Dance progTams for this mid­
winter formal were black whh sil­
ver designs . Christmas pune;h was 
served during the evening by foe 
Misses Mary Katherine Reed and 
Mary Lou Rowland . The table cen ­
terpiece was of everg1 e·2 n and can ­
dle.>. 
S ponsored by the Alpha Psi 
chapter o f  Si:;ma Sigma Sigma , 
the Mistletoe l'rolic was the 
first formal danc e of the year. 
The general commitlee was 
headed by Arlene S wearingen, 
and decorations were planned 
by Virginia Lacey. 
Chaperons for the evening were 
Dr. and Mrs. Willia:n Z·eige! ,  Mr . 
and Mrs. William Healey, Miss Vir ­
ginia Wheele r ,  Dr.  and Mrs . J ames 
Thompson, and Dr. and M rs .  Elber t 
Moses, Jr. 
Invited guests of the wrarity 
were Dr. and Mrs. R. G. Buz­
zard, Mr. and Mrs. W. M. Briggs, 
Dr. and Mrs. Harold Cavins, 
and the Independent League 
with their g liest s ;  Mr. and Mrs. 
WiH ard St. John, Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Vallacelli, Mr. Bernard 
Hayton and Miss Rose Switzer, 
and Mr. WilLam Carlyle and 
Miss Wanda Higgins. 
J ose ph  F u c h ;;  P l ays 
N ew Yo rk Concert  
JOSEPH FUCHS ,  concert violinist 
who will appear at Eastern March 
5 , played with the New York Phil ­
harmonic Orchestra Sunday,  De ­
cember 8, on their radio bro adcast 
from New York. 
Mr. Fuchs p layed Tschaikowsky 's 
violin concerto . 
The Sage loves libraries that are 
�..:arcely uncivil . 
W·? note that the E'astern Teach­
ers News h as succumbed to the box 
s o cu.lsc1encitus-a dre a d  disease. o r  
we don't know our pathology.  Give 
a S o cial S cientist a line and he will 
take a colum n .  
If you haven't been on t h e  air ·at 
Eastern,  you will b e .  
Gui n e x t  t>ook will be " H o w  
G r e e n  Is My Li-cense Plate ." 
STAR OF  THE 
C H E STERF I ELD SU PPER CLUB 
All  N BC STATIONS 
Ode To An E astern Urn 
C • Shapeless shape, O' flower pot 
i;one wrong, 
Some forest ferns or flowers far 
more sweet 
Thar t h e  thrushes thro aty morning 
song 
Might in you have f ound a fer�ile 
soil for their rooty fe.et . 
s was seemly , luckless pot, 
When smcked out but ts do in thy 
Wednesday, 
by the Sage 
caverns burn, 
Reaking to high heaven like a smol­
dering sodden rag. 
Theu may the p assing students from 
thee learn 
A smoke's a smoke ! A butt's 1a !Jutt ! 
A Ca mel, Chesterfield or Lucky 
Strike becomes a stinking fag. 
Exit the Sage carrying his wit 
and wisdom in a thimble and limp­
ing out as he c a me in on lame feet. 
-THE END. 
M o b e r ly Ta kes B r i de  
WEDDING BELL.S Will mingle with 
Christmas t ells Tuesday ar\er­
noon, D ecem ber 24 at 4 o 'clock for 
Eastern student Donald D. Moborly 
and Miss Fay A. Baughman . The 
Christmas Eve ceremony will be 
solemnized at the Methodist chllrch 
111 Charleston . 
L I T E R A R Y S U P P L E M E N T  
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Holiday Mood 
By Emory V. Gifford 
Now Junior's very quiet, 
Though his Mamma's 'gone to 
town, ' 
And his papa's here and smiling, 
Though the wife just "shook 
him down." 
A turkey's in the icebox, 
In the pantry is a cake ; 
Visions of mashed potatoes 
In a little gravy lake. 
Now in the evening quiet 
There are carols in the street 
And there's a happy feeling 
That is really hard to beat. 
Outside, the snow is falling 
And the cold is getting l ess­
Now just what season is it?-
You may have one little guess !  
Missing In 
Action 
By Everette Cooley 
"LANGE-NAIK Pattankar wishes to 
speak to you, sir." 
"All right ! Send him in,  Sergeant." 
Into the Battalion Headquarters 
tent stepped a short, stocky soldier ,  
broad of forehead with a round face, 
and a flat nose between two oblique,  
wide -spaced eyes . He stepped to the 
Captain's desk with small, precise 
steps , clicked his heels smartly , and 
saluted with that wide, swinging ,  
longest- way - up a n d  shortes.t-way ­
d o w n  salute o f  t h e  British Army. 
"Captain Sahib,  I wish permission 
to go back to my home, Nilam 
Dzong in Nepal to settle family mat­
ters." 
" Oh ! You found out," said the 
C aptain disappointedly. "Does this 
h ave to be done ? "  
"Yes, Captain S ahib . It  i s  the 
custom of my people that a wife 
shall n ot take two husbands . It will 
have to be. done," came the resigned 
reply of the Lance -Naik. 
"But, wili you be able to find 
them ? "  
" I  have friends . They will be 
found and receive their punish­
ment." 
Th e captain threw the pencil he 
was fondling onto the desk with 
acquiescent · finality.  "All right, 
Pattankar. · Draw a fortnight 's ra­
tion from the Quartermaster, and 
whe1< you have completed your mis­
sion return to the C ommandant at 
Imphal." 
· 
-
"Thank you, Captain Sahib. I 
shall return as soon as p ossible." 
Again the wide salute, click of 
heels ,  an about face, and Pattankar 
was gone from the room , leaving a 
very p erplexed captain. 
"Damm it all ! Something will 
have to be done about this sort of 
thing. It j ust can't be allowed to 
continue." 
Through the accumulation of 
many such problems, the telegrams 
reading "Missing in adion" have 
been suspended from the regular 
procedure of the British army in 
· 
Contt.nued ·on Page Four 
" Tell the Truth and Don't Be Alraid11 
EASTERN ILLINOIS STATE TEACHERS COILLEGE, CHARLESTON 
Gothic Beauty 
custom cannot stale thine infinite variety 
The Truth About My Absence 
(afier Saroyan) 
By Hal Hubbard 
i . 
THERE WASN'T anything partic-
ularly dramatic about my dis­
apptarance ,  and I haven't been re ­
ticent 1about it j ust for the hell of 
i t ;  the truth is that I sat  down one 
evening in my room in Chicago in 
a rocking chair and began to rock 
back and forth in the chair, s aying 
"bad" as I rocked b ack , and "good " 
as I rocked forward, and just kept 
it up - "good - bad-good-bad-good­
bad " etc . . . .  F-'retty soon those two 
words didn't make any sense , no 
matter how hard I thought about 
them ; and for that m atter neither 
did any other words ( although all  
of them have since ) , so I got on a 
train and took a trip. 
It's not very difficult to do-if 
you've got the money. I h ad $12<0.00 
from the 60 - 1  shot I h ad bet on a t  
Hialeah j us t  to please the Chinese 
waiter at the chop-suey restaurant 
at the corner who had tol d  me 
about it .  He was a good waiter, and 
he seemed so anxious for m e  to 
have faith in his tip that, although 
two bucks is two bucks, I thought,  
what the hell.  
II 
I got to California broke, because 
I indulged in a whim and played 
poker on the train with three fel­
l ows who sat across the aisle from 
me. They didnt' cheat me though, 
because I won another $100 from 
the three of them ; but somebody 
must have seen me counting it, for 
it was stolen that night. The fel­
l ows I had beat had already gotten 
off 1at Salt Lake City, before it was 
stolen . 
I bummed down to M arysville and 
got a job washing dishes in a res­
taurant. Dish-washers were hard 
to get then because of the war, but 
I didn't mind the work especially , 
and the pay was high-87c an hour . 
There is a little park in M a.rysville 
at 1 0th .and "D" streets, with a l ake 
in it , on which you can row a row ­
boat or paddle a canoe. I always 
used a row-boat,  be cause I had nev­
er tried to paddle a canoe ; but one 
night I tried it (a canoe, I mean) 
and turned the damn thing over 
and got pretty wet. Coming out of 
the water I s aw a girl laughing at 
me. She was a pretty girl ,  but I 
didn't think she should be laugh­
ing at me, until I saw the way she 
was laughing.  Then I didn't mind . 
III 
I la ughed too, and began to talk 
to her. I asked her if she'd like to 
go downto wn with me 'and drink a 
glass of beer . She didn't drink beer, 
but she said she 'd .go anyway, and 
eventually she drank some beer, too. 
I walked h er home after that and 
she asked m e  up,  but I didn't go . 
The next night I did, though. 
She was a wonderful girl-not im­
morta l ( that's not a pun , either) 
like some of them have been , but 
wonderful anyway. She wrote po­
etry with her left hand, although 
she was neither left handed nor a 
poetes s .  She never told me why, be ­
cause I never asked her . I read 
some of the poetry . It was god ­
awful.  
IV 
The third night I was with her 
she got awful drunk by 9 o'clock 
and insis ted that we were going out 
together. I knocke d her out with 
my fist, finally. I just had to .  
When she came to s h e  cried i n  the 
noisy way that only women that are 
still drunk can, and said I didn 't 
love her any more.  She was right , 
so I left,  but I didn' t tell her that 
I didn't love her .  
I met h e r  again at the railroad 
station when I was leaving Gali­
fornia.  She smiled when I s tared 
at her, but I don't think she rec­
ognized m e .  
v 
At Omaha on the way back I fell 
down the escalator. At the bottom 
an old lady asked me if I was hur t .  
I wasn't ,  s o I t o l d  h e r  no .  She 
seemed disappointed . 
At Northwestern station I met my 
uncle and my cousin , who were on 
their way to C alifornia . I t old 
them to have a good time , but I 
knew they wouldn 't.  Especia.Uy' my 
cousin, because of my uncle. Their 
train was on time, s o  I got a taxi 
to take me down to my room on the 
s outh side. It w1as about nine miles ; 
the driver charged me $4.90. 
VI 
When I got back to my room the 
bourbon was all gone , or else the 
landlady had taken it,  so I sat down 
in the same chair that I had left '
rrom and tried the word -business 
over again , but I went to sleep be­
fore I could come to any conclusion . 
The trip, though, was fun . I don't 
mind telling about it to anyone who 
is interested.  
WAR IN PEACE 
By ·Claude Hayes 
When I am lost in blacktst solitude, 
S urrounded by the veh'et dark of 
night, 
\Veircl sounds upon my cunscious­
ness intrude 
And once again I watch the Iron 
Birds' flight. 
The roar grows loud «nrl then I 
see the light 
Which soon r esolves its<�lf an1l 
nearer comes. 
They sweep the land with fire--the 
awful sight 
Is death and sorrow to the sound of 
drums. 
The Iron Birds' drum - like call still 
vibrant hums, 
The sword of war is forged in fire 
of peace ;  
But all men want that r w r e  that 
always comes 
With quiet homes and fall and fly ­
ing geese--
Remembering not their cry to all 
free men, 
The price of peace must not be paid 
again. 
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Always . . .  
--.: . . 
By Harry Read 
TORRENTS OF wind-swept rai n ,  
cas c a ding· down against t h e  Pull ­
man window, left a blurred,  kaleid­
oscopic view of t he speeding land­
scape that formed a perfect back­
drop for Joe Trent's twisted emo­
tions . Pressing his fa ce against the 
glass , and cupping a palm on either 
side of his eyes , he peered out in­
ten tly, as if he thought tha t by 
bringing the dizzying s c•ene into a 
steady perspective,  he c ould form­
ulate order out of the tumul tous 
chaos of his thoughts.  
Ever since the train had moved 
out of Union Sta tion, leaving behind 
a frenzied mob of co mmuting· las t ­
minute Christmas shc ppers waiting 
for the suburban tra ins he had 
fought a losing ba ttle with his emo­
tions . He'd thought tha t  he had it 
licked ; thought tha t the orientation 
lectures of well-meaning doctors 
and phycho-analysists , and the suc­
cessful passing of proficiency tests 
in the use of the new leg,  had re- ­
s t ored s ome semblance of self con­
fidence . Then the sudden decision 
to lay over in Chicago , to mingle 
with civilians on his own, before at­
tempting to hurdle the final barrier 
of homecoming, had comple tely un­
nerved him. The crowded rush and 
roar of State street, after the com­
parative quiet of the hospital, had 
been sheer torture.  Standing con ­
fusedly i n  the center of the side ­
walk, he h a d  been suddenly engulf­
ed i n  'a hurrying group of people, 
and only the quick eye and s trong 
a rm of a red-face Irish cop had 
saved him from complete disas ter. �eeling th e momentary, sympathe­
tic glances of pity being thrown in 
his direction,  he had limped awk­
wardly to the edge of the sidewalk 
and hailed a passing taxi . 
He pushed himself .away from the 
window, and lying back against the 
seat cushion ,  wearily closed his eyes . 
Christmas at h ome , the first one 
in four years-and what a h om e ­
coming this was t o  be . The s ame 
vicious cycle of thoughts that had 
been with him constantly the past 
year-but had been releg.ated to 
comparative obscurity for the last 
two months-returned to haunt him . 
A sophomore at the University, firs t 
s tring fullback, the Christmas Fes ­
tival ,  the farewell party, alone with 
Jean on the terrace,  then he was 
slipping the diamond on her finger 
as the orchestra broke softly into 
"Always". The song seemed to sym­
bolize the vows that were being ex ­
changed o v e r  t h e  ring,  a n d  it b e­
c am e  theirs .  Then the recruiting 
office , basic training and 0. C. S . ,  
t h e  g old bars , and then his pre­
e :nbarkation leave . The last night 
at home, dinner with Jean at the 
Tea Shoppe, discussing plans for the 
future ,  and playing "Always" over 
.and over again on the juke box . 
These memories were all bitterly 
painful, but at least they were co­
herent ; each occurring as a link in 
a logical chain of circumstances. 
Then the sudden, screaming, blaz­
ing hel l  that was Omaha Beach, 
and after that-complete and utter 
confusion. The surprised shock as 
the leg collapsed ; no pain, but just 
a sullen anger at w atching helpless ­
ly as his patoon moved up without 
him ; the steady , comforting voice 
and hypo of the aid man, back to 
Engl and and long, wearisome 
months in the hospital . Moments 
when the pain settled to a stupefy ­
ing a·che as the doc tors battled val­
iantly to keep ahead o f  the creep­
ing infection , and finally,  piecemeal 
amputation until the leg was gone 
above the knee. State- side again 
and the two letters he had written , 
one to Jean and one to Mom and 
Dad,  telling them about the leg ; his 
cowa rdly aversion to seeing a famil­
iar, pitying face,  turning down a 
convalescent leave and telling Jean 
and the folks not to come because 
of £his . All this returned to him 
now in a hopelessly unfathomable 
j umble ; and through i t  .all the 
thought that was constantly upper­
most in his mind-how he c ould tell 
Jean what he must tell her . How 
he could say they couldn't go 
through with it,  that a cripple h ad 
no place in their brilliantly plan ­
ned future , that . . . and he was 
still dozing fitfully as the porter 
came down the aisle to help him 
with his bags . 
He caught only a fleeting glimpse 
of the wea ther stained siding on the 
old familiar station before he was 
clasped simultane ously in three 
pairs of arms . Mom and Jean were 
kissing him hysterically, while Dad , 
Continueci on Paie Four 
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The Past Is Dead 
By S. F. Koester 
JOEJ KiINGTON fished for a cigaret , 
and lighted up. He remembered 
the faculty protests a gainst smoking 
on the campus, and smiled briefly . 
He inhaled, allowing the smoke to 
drift out through his nostrils, then 
inhaled again ,  this time filling his 
lungs with the sharp, invigorating, 
late fall air, Clouds hung darkly, 
threatening snow .  It was good to 
contemplate snow again, clean 
whiteness heaping high along the 
highways amidst the subdued r attle 
of automobile chains. It was good, 
indeed, to be home for the first 
snowfall of the season. 
Once h e  looked back at the main 
building with its turrets flung 
against the sky. It was good to be 
in school once more. Briefly he 
turned over in his mind the philos­
ophies of Socrates ,and Plato ; brief­
ly h e  wondered what formulas he 
need concentrate on f or the physics 
exam. Then, filing culture away for 
a moment, he crossed the street, and 
entered the restaurant. 
George, alert as usual, waved to 
him from a nearby boobh as he 
closed the door. It was a casual 
wave, almost a derisive salute.  "Hi, 
kid," he said as Joe slipped into 
the seat beside ' him. "Cup of cof ­
fee ? " 
"Don't think so . Thought I 'd 
. drop in .to see if you were aroun d . "  
Ki�gton finished his cigaret, ground 
it out with his heel.  " Wh a t  time are 
you going down fo r  cho w ? "  he ask ­
ed. 
"About five. You want a ride ? "  
"Yeah, i f  y o u  don't mind . Looks 
like snow." They talked for awhile 
as George finished his coffee . H e ,  
like Joe, was an average college 
freshman, twenty -two, well built , 
cordial, with a kind of worldly in­
telligence that had not come from 
taking notes in c lassrooms. These 
two had been comrades long before 
the beginning of the schoo l  year.  
One sweltering day j us t  before tJhe 
daily rain, Kington had dropped 
his duffle bag on a bunk in a squad 
tent in southern Luzon. " Cigaret ? "  
asked the man o n  the next cot.  
"I'm George Bently. "  That's how 
it b egan. 
Snow was f alling thickly at three 
minutes after five when George 
drove up outside. Joe slipped on 
his field j acket, and w alked from 
the front porch to the car. 'Ilhe 
snow wasn't sticking, melting as it 
fell .  He felt tingling coldness as 
flakes struck and melted on his 
cheeks . 
They parked on the square, and 
walked tow,ard the restaurant. "I 
feel good this evening," said Joe.  
"Must be the snow." 
"Yeah, I guess we haven 't seen 
m uch of it in ·the past three years ." 
"How about a beer before supper," 
asked Kington. " I  haven't had one 
in a couple months . Been studying 
in the evenings . "  The other nodded 
assent. Turning off a t  the c orner, 
they walked a block to the nearest 
tavern. They elbowed through the 
door, taking a ·table in the center 
of the room. 
"Two beers," said George giving 
the order. "Nice place," he con ­
tinued. "Soft lights, juke box, good 
liquor. Not much like the old days . 
Not like .drinking G. I. alcohol and 
grapefruit j uice,  or Flip whiskey. 
Three Feathers ,  they c alled it. Not 
bad if you lived through it ! "  
"Sure. Sake and Suntory square 
.bottle," laughed Joe. 
George was silent for a moment 
obviously in contemplation . "Snow 
makes me think of Yokohama, 
though it usually m elted the next 
day." 
"Yokohama? Oh, yes , let's drink 
to Yokohama." They touched 
glasses and drank. Joe was think­
ing of the time only a year ago when 
he and George were living in a 
ware:house on the Yokohama water­
front. 
He recalled how they used to walk 
to work in the morning, smoking 
and talking fitfully. Across the 
bridge that sp ans the canal with 
the bay on the left and Mt. Fuj iama 
snow crowned and majestic, rising 
beyond the city on the right. They'd 
turn right where 8th Army Head­
quarte rs occupied the second most 
modern building in the metropolis , 
the most modern being the Prefec­
ture Building a block away . Usu­
ally they'd s top there a moment to 
make a derisive comment about the 
British tar on guard at the consu ­
late n earby . 
That was Yokohama, the modern 
inc endiary sc orched city ,  but it was 
not Japan. It had a fetid odor, but 
not as bad as o ther places, Kama­
kura for instance.  Joe paused a mo­
ment in his recollections over Kam­
akura. A smile knowing and slight ­
ly mischievous played across his 
lipf.  "Hey George , "  he said, "re ­
member Humiko and Kamakura? "  
For a moment the others ' coun­
tenance was blank, then recolle c ­
t i o n  and an answering grin broke 
on his featw·es . "Humiko," he mur ­
mured, "I remember her. Let's drink 
to her and t o-what was her name ? "  
"Meako," supplied Kington. 
"To Meako, Humiko, and all tbe 
other J·ap women in Yokohama, Fu­
J isawa, and Kamakur a . "  They 
laughed and drank. Joe was re ­
membering Meako with almost 
pleasant nostalgia . She was s len­
der and shapely for a Jap . Large 
dark eyes stared from a pleasingly 
oval face ,  and her v'o k e  was like 
the tinkling of temple bells, sweet 
but incoheren t .  He could almost 
hear the clatter of her wooden san­
dals as she w alked beside him down 
the street. She had, he remember ­
ed, gazed reverently at the immense 
idol o f  Dia Buddha while he com­
mented that it apeared to him to 
be a waste of bronze. 
He would bring her chocolate 
barn, riding all the way on the ele c ­
tric train from Yokohama . H i s  nos ­
trils twitched e v e n  now as the 
stench of dried fish , unwashed 
bodies , and dirty clothing seemed to 
engulf him . She was apart from 
the rest like an island in a dirty 
sea. They would sit cross legged in 
stocking feet before the charcoal 
brazier. The floor was covered with 
rice mats that gave even more than 
a thick carpet under his feet.  He 
recalled the soft , sweet foreignness 
of her-then he stopped thinking, 
suring himself that .all that was 
pas t,  that he was now a civilian, a 
college student. 
As a par ting blow, he said to his 
companion, " I  remember a few 
mornings you didn't make roll call. " 
" Yeah," countered George, "I re ­
member y o u  coming in l a te  for 
breakfast now and then, too ! Did 
she ask you to marry her and take 
her back to America ? " 
A brief silence ensued during 
whioh Kington was slightly annoy­
e d  if not embarrassed by his recent 
thoughts. It was all over.  Why the 
hell couldn't  he forget;  forget Jap 
machine gun fire and artillery near 
Manila, and forget an even more 
disturbing surety, that a woman, 
whether white or yellow, is still a 
woman ! "Let's drink to the past, "  
spoke freshman Joe Kington. 
" O . K . "  answered George, "let's 
drink to what has been,  and may it 
always stay bmied ! "  They touched 
glasses, and drank in fervent sol ­
emnity. 
Hope Yule 
Have a Merry 
Christmas 
and a Happy 
NEWS Year 
-The l'{ews Staff 
������ · 
Amer ica n Hayr ide 
B y  Betty Bozarth 
MY FIRST hayride was a new and 
exciting experience.  For 16 years 
I had exis ted , never dreaming of 
the thrills and the thousand and 
one pleasures I had misse d by not 
going on a hayrid� . To begin w i i h ,  
I had a d a t e  with the most divinely 
h anasome fellow I had ever met and 
with whom I was head over heels 
in love.  For weeks I had been try­
ing t o  wrangle him into asking me 
for a d a t e ;  s o when finally he did, 
my happiness absolutely knew no 
bounds.  It was a night in early Oc­
tober-that month of the year when 
autumn is in the air and everyone 
sing;; for the m ere joy of living. The 
weather was just nippy enoug·h to 
pain t little blobs of i·ed in cheeks, 
and to make ear tips and noses 
sting with that odd mixture of pain 
and pleasure. From the starry 
heavens a full moon shone down on 
our group as we assembled by the 
hay wagon.  A flying leap here, a 
quick climb there, a driver 's shom 
to the horse,  and we were off. The 
prickly h ay prodded bare legs , the 
dus t from the wagon and the road 
caused any number of sneezes, and 
the fou1 odor as we p assed a cow 
barn was anything but a ttractive ; 
however, nothing s eemed to bother 
that merry crowd. Least of all did 
it  bother me. I was warmly en­
sconced beside my wonderful friend, 
he with his arm around my waist,  
and both of us with our feet dang­
ling over the side. -A· rollicking tune 
was begun at one end of the wagon ; 
we took · it up and sang lustily till 
we c ould sing n o  more . Occasion­
ally a dog,  awakened by our pro­
gress howled long and loud, and 
once a light flickered on in a farm ­
h ouse as we passed by . In my mind 
I could hear the old farmer voicing 
his query as to what the h . . .  was 
going on out there .  At such times 
our companions would laugh and 
shout with glee , and make twice as 
much noise. We j olted, and we 
bumped and w e  laughed and we 
sang until I thought I should never 
a gain be the same. In.dee d  I haven't 
been, and I am very glad of it, too, 
for a hayride is something whicli is 
absolutely essential f or the maxi­
mum enjoyment o f  life . 
Au tu m n  S u n r i se 
By John Paul 
Th� sunrise had a soul this montlng. 
Out of the darkness of the Ea.st 
A cool glowing light gradually arose, 
and spread 
Until the long, low line of hills 
Fringed 'gainst the sky in silhouette. 
Then, slowly at first, the dawn be-
gan to wake--
In long, sustained, throbbing chords 
The symphony of living color rolled 
forth 
In wave after wave of poignant 
beauty. 
The clouds that glowed darkly­
Like long, sweeping brush strokes 
On a careless artist's c anvas­
C aught the first note, and thrilled 
with its passion 
'Till the whole horizon 'round whirl ­
ed 
In an ecstasy of scarlet. 
Then, as with master touch the 
dawn wooed the sky, 
The first impetuous rush mellowed 
In soft blending bands 
Of pastellated hue. 
A lacy froth.let of misty carmine 
That sprayed across the void 
Like phosphorescent surf, 
Shimmered responsively, t'urning 
swiftly 
To creamy gold surrounded by cor ­
oual hues 
Of pearly blue and pink 
Shadiug on either hand to jettison ­
ed banks 
Of misty purple and topaz, 
Orchid backed. 
Now, in a surging tide 
Like an Oriental prince in pano.plied 
splendor 
'Midst his scintilalting retinue, 
Came the conquesting sun 
In a smoothly swaying riot of melt­
ing· harmony 
Blending and shading too swiftly to 
be more than felt. 
With a fanfare of living gold 
He t opped the tips of the trees 
And lay blood -red in a swirling 
rush 
Of movement, inanimate for a 
breathless moment. 
A space of timeless silence ; 
Then, slowly, the long, low, level 
rays of light 
Stole swiftly up the silent valley 
floor, 
Brushing each tree with tenuous 
touch 
Until each leaf glowed softly, 
As with an inner life--
I felt the soul of the sunrise. 
Apo l lo Cometh 
( A  description o f  the conclusion of 
Euripides' Orestes) 
By Philip Nance 
Chorus of Orestes : 
Oh, scribe you now the eulog·istic 
scrolls, 
The smoke around our stately pa.l­
ace rolls, 
Our monarch's throne's besieged by 
hungry flame, 
And we are forced to play a mur­
d'rous gante. 
Rut hark ! A clarion call from out 
the sky, 
An intervention from the gods on 
high ; 
A ll hail ! Ap oJlo, champion, descends 
To quench the flame and guide us 
to our ends. 
Apollo : 
Orestes and Pylades, have no fright, 
I purp ose here to set your cause 
aright, 
To put your long debacle to. an end, 
I come to you, an arbitrary friend. 
Now Menelaus, you shall rule the 
band 
Of war- like Spartans with an iron 
hand, 
D esert the heathen prowess which 
you bore 
Throughout the heat of Agamem­
non's wa1-. 
You, brave Orestes, after penance 
done 
'Tis yours to mount, this native 
Argive throne, 
To rule with hand judicious ; may 
you see 
For year on golden year, prosperity. 
Tb.at lovely neck subjected to your 
knife, 
Though strange it seems, adorns 
your morrow- wife ; 
The two of you on nuptial warrant 
stand, 
Nor Aphrodite's blessings counter� 
ma.nd. 
Pyla.des, take unto your soul a mate, 
Then all domestic virtues cultivate ; 
Elec tra, dwelling in your common 
sphere. 
Is yours, until the heaven interfere. 
The beauteous Helen, hated her e on 
earth, 
The gods recall to fill a role of 
worth, 
Of guiding Hellas' marines at s e :i , 
A recompense for her iriquity. 
On wings immortal now I waft 
away, 
Silent as the shades of creeping day. 
The cauldron of the Fates untended 
long 
May brew a plot of universal wrong. 
Love's E m bers 
By Dorothy Hoy 
Since now for me I know love's em­
ber dies 
That once found sacred lodging in 
your c are, 
'Tis pain to gaze into your dear 
blue eyes 
And find no spark of love remaining 
there. 
Dear orbs from whence I thought 
to come my life, 
D eep glowing pools of azure filled 
with love, 
Bless'd solace where I found relief 
from strife, 
Blue beauty not surpassed in heav ­
en above, 
What change has Tyrant Time upon 
you wrought ! 
Has love's bright flame consumed 
itself and you 
And left nought but love's ashes to 
my lot? 
Is this the fate of all who would be 
true? 
If this be constant faithfulness' 
reward 
Rem1>ve all faith from me, I pray 
thee, Lord. 
I t  I s  N ow 
By Ruth Jl.avls 
It is now 
In a time like this 
The ever - threatening . .loneliness is 
mine. 
Infinity -chi.lied fingertips 
Fray the edges of my mist of con ­
fidence 
And frighten me with a fear 
That destroys because it is intang­
ible. 
Pre- n atal peace is the only true 
peace. 
All other peace is governed by mem -
ories-or anticipation. 
Even, death-the un·known 
The feared. 
Loneliness is an imperfection 
A final smudge on life. 
Not an outgrowth of solitude 
But a last unheard cry 
To other minds doomed 
But not 1et a part of oblivion. 
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Love and  Fr iendsh ip 
By Jean Henderson 
( Jean Henderson, who graduated 
from Eastern in 1944, was president 
of the Writer's Club and Sigma Tau 
Delta while in college.. .  At present 
she is teaching in Shelbyville.) 
I do not want to fall in love with 
you ; 
I only want your friendship. Long, 
ago, 
When autumn leaves were gold . 
against the blue, 
l met and loved you, for awhile. I 
know 
You answered only with your lips, 
not heart. 
All enchantment now has passed 
and so 
Have you, nor did I grieve both did 
depart. 
But yesterday your magic charm · 
once more, 
Without my knowledge, caught me 
in its spell. 
Shoved closer to the brink than · 
e'er before, 
Nor fall I might as formerly I fell. 
I'm so susceptible that just a gentle 
shove 
Would fling me from the heights of 
friendship to the depths of love. 
HE IS NOT DEAD 
He is not dead w"11ose broad and 
cheerful grin 
Still lingers in a wisp of autumn 
smoke ; 
Those leaves of changing hues that 
stir again 
Are only echoes of the words he . 
spoke. 
When other shouts are heard, his 
own rings clear ; 
His strength of purpose steadfast 
will endure. 
He'll fight beside the team through­
out the year, 
lVith dauntless c ourage, loyal, ser­
ene, and sure. 
He is not d ead while village streets 
he walked 
Remember still that youthful chann 
he had, 
And friends b oth old and young 
with whom he talked 
Recall the many hours which �1e 
made glad. 
Wherever in that village sights a.nd 
sounds are merry, 
They call the still-loved, ever-living 
name of Lerry. 
The N ew Day 
By Barbara Nuttall 
Kow the morn is dawning cold a.nd 
uhill ; 
ll.edus skims o'er the slumb'ring 
hill, 
Zeph"rus and Eurus are night worn 
out 
Flinging the sleep-drenched leaves · 
about. 
Heaven, aglow with diamonds of 
light, 
Heralds day, scorns the onyx of 
night ; 
Diaua in robe of em'rald hue 
Sprinkles drowsy earth with pearls 
of dew-
Then joyfully and not once alack 
Unfolds the reluctant petals back: , 
Hence to ev'ry lull!ng flow'r 
Heedless of the early hour. 
Phoebus' sun holds imperial sway, 
Thu� is begun the unrivaled day. 
A Ma n 
By Ruth D-avis 
A bird called-a clear c&rillon of 
beauty. 
The memory blended and faded, 
Enveloped by the hazy autumn day. 
A man was born, grew, aspired, fail� 
ed and died, 
' 
Enveloped by the haze of oblivion. 
Unremembered, he was missed 
Hardly longer than remained the 
echo of the bird call. 
He took from the soil a pittance of 
food 
And lived from his' labor and au 
men's labor. l) 
He saw in himself 
As aJI men see in themselves 
Powers of untold genius, 
But he had not time to live. 
He had to exist ; he could not live. 
Oh, he displayed his philosophies 
And gave his friends advice. 
He saw the world go by 
And felt a pang he couldn't describe, 
A pang that was of loneliness 
For what he thought might have 
been. 
He lived his life of gregarious lone­
liness 
And shared himself with wife and 
child. 
In idleness he saw his name 
Bannered and emblazoned, but fail­
ed to pay the price. 
The perfect balance between his 
his ,grasp and his reach 
Was so comfortable tha.t he forgot 
his dream of immortality, 
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There Are No Gods 
by Hal Hubbard 
HERE ARE no Gods ! "  declare d  Eu ripedes to those  who 
listened to  him, and the twilight over Olympus· dakened 
rceptibly ; thus Euripedes ,  realist,  worship e r  of  the truth of  
ings as they a r e ,  aided in the dissolution of divine guidance 
the affairs  o f  m en. In this  way, this  Eu r ipedes ,  so concerned 
'th ethics , helped in c reating the great e s t  e t h ical  problem 
all . 
The gods ,  while  they l ived,  had been only tolerated,  o f  
urse, b y  t h e  educated,  as  beautiful  subj e c t s  f o r  p o e t ry and a r t ; 
t to the average Greek the gods had been t ruth ,  valor ,  j u s t i c e ,  
'rtue, a n d ,  in a ll ,  the b a s i s  f o r  t h e  m o re s  of  t h e i r  s o c i e t y .  Too, 
at which could not be understood the gods w e re re sponsible 
r, and i t  was e a s i e r  t o  compose a poem in praise of Apollo than 
attempt to understand t h e  int ricacies  o f  t h e  so lar  system.  
But with Apolla  dead,  one had to l isted to  Aristotle  to  know 
by the sun continued to  m ove,  even though h e  be wrong ; and 
ce Olympic pol it ics  no longer control led rea l m s  and ruler s .  
e lis tened now to perhaps Plato to as certain t h e  validity o i  
e'.s gove rn ment.  As f o r  morals , why.  there w a s  no longer 
y punishment for secret sin,  and certainly no reward for vi r­
e, and l ife had been sh orte n e d  from "fore ver"  to a few tens 
years ! 
So the death of the gods made sc ient ists  and hedon i s t s ,  and 
rapidly as. knowledge gained,  so rapidly did wisdom decre a s e ,  
ti!, at l a s t ,  the people k n e w  everything a n d  w e re content with 
thing, so that they w e re fi nally conquered by R om e ,  whose 
vernment,  w i sely, had cJ.ivine sanct ion . 
That ·which Euripedes aided in Greece  has befal len our 
orld today,  for  we too know eve rything and bel ieve in noth ­
. A few hundred years  ago a n e w  s e t  of real is t s  found that 
n aire so intrinsically al ike that none ought t o  be j udged fi t t e r  
better than anothe r .  \Ve t h e n  k i l l e d  o r  effectively crippled 
r kings , and, finding freedom plea s a n t ,  we sought to destroy 
other authority which m ight s e e k  t o  prevent  our  merry 
cing to our  tunes .  
Jehovah, a once st rong God, whose laws h a d  united and 
aintained a weak p eople t h rough al l  adversit ies  u n t i l  finally 
e validity o f  h i s  law had been almost  unive rsal ly recognized, 
d, nevert h e l e s s ,  t h rough time, bee n  weakened by the  constant 
anges o f  face and heart his people had forced upon him, and 
w he was under consta n t  attack from philosopher,  scienti s t ,  
d politician ( i .  e . ,  pol it ical think e r ) �Nietzsche,  Einstein,  a nd 
arx. He w a s  "imm oral," "impos sible , "  or "reactionary. ': 
at hate ful word s !  Perhaps as Nietzsche gently sugge s ted, 
was laughed out of existence.  
The tragedy of our plight today i s  grea ter  than at  any time 
history, for our scientific p rogres s  has  p l aiced within our 
ch the  power to destroy not small  a r e a s  and a few hundred 
ople but entire civiliz ations and w h ole people s ,  or perhap s all  
ilizations and our entire race.  Meanwhile our churches 
'ssfully p rattle about the evi ls  of  alcohol,  o r  quarrel  over what 
stitutes true baptis m ,  and meantime remain ever on the 
rt for the ch ance of temporal gain in property or money.  In 
ce of the old m orality our leaders u rge us to worship our 
ticular national polit ical  ide ology, and too many are  too 
'lling to follow. Some worship money ( a  lesser  evi l ,  for i t  
ets a society a n d  a code,  t hough of an i n fe rior sort ) or  "in-
iduality" or any ism that will  al low them to ignore their  ob­
tions to mankind, their obligat ions  t o  poste rity. 
Once John Donne coul d " t r u s t  i n  God , Who i s  our only 
urity ."  Now we c an t ru s t  no one,  and the re is  no secu rity. 
is a sad reflection on the oft-praised "dignity of  the comman 
n" that,  left to  his  own devices he has no dignity, b u t  only 
inferiority complex that dr ives  him to his  own annihi lat ion,  
'th none to  mourn.  Perhaps,  a fter  al l ,  Nie t z sche was wisest  
put his faith in the god -l ike qual ity o f  t h e  Supe rman to come.  
o is beyond good and evil  and pettine s s  and the afflictions of 
mans .  It m ay be that  our la st  hope i s  that  the Superman he 
amed of may evolve before evolution i s  forever  hal ted  be ­
use ma:n , without his  god s ,  is too s m al l - s ouled to gui d e  and 
nduct wisely his  own affairs .  
Post-War Plans 
My Former 
Commanding 
Officer 
By Everette Cooley 
THE ARMY is full of 1assorted char­
acters - people you would never 
dream of meeting ,  and in some in­
stances hope neve r  to meet again. 
Colonel Hapworth fits into the 
former category. I never , in this 
world, expected to meet such an 
oddity of the human race. 
My first experience with this un­
usual individual was on a troop 
train going thrnugh the state of 
Colorado. We were heading for Cal­
ifornia and a p ort of embarkation. 
The Colonel, then a Major, was the 
train commander. At the one s top 
in Colorado , near Pueblo, the train 
had halted and, as per Colonel Hap's 
instructions , the troops were out 
running up and down the embank­
ment to stre tch their legs . Old 
Happy was far from happy that 
day, losing his temper and yelling 
and cursiI1g all up and down the 
track because the men weren't run­
ning fast enough to suit him. I dis­
tinctly remember my first meeting 
with him. 
That was my first recollection of 
Happy . · It was nearly a year later 
that I finally found myself in his 
outfit in India. Now my opinions of 
him, based on this first hasty half­
glimpse, had to be entirely revised . 
I found that the old boy wasn 't such 
a bad person after all, once I got 
better a.cquainted with him. 
!As far as physical characteristics 
are concerned , the C olonel still fell 
into an odd category . . He was about 
5' 9" in height, of stocky build, 
with a slight tendency toward a 
German goil;er. In fact, before my 
two-year sojourn with him was over 
it had developed to a greater degree 
than slight. His hair was a sandy 
color and was always kept close­
cropped in the Giest fashion possi­
ble. Of complexion he was ruddy, 
which I think could be attributed 
both to the sun and the amazing 
quantity of beverage that he daily 
consumed. Yes ! I'm afraid he was 
a confirmed imbiber, but not dis­
gustingly so, or of the "Lost Week 
End" type. He had a prominent 
hooked nose set between pale blue 
eyes under shaggy eyebrows . When 
the Colonel talked he invariably 
twisted his mouth to one side and 
his quaint New England drawl came 
forth in soft , almost undiscernible 
tones. The exception, of course, was 
when he was e ither mad or excited ; 
then he had a tendency to spit and 
stutter. 
I'll always remember Colonel Hap 
best as a battalion commander. Hav­
ing been his Motor Dispatcher and 
Sergeant Major for several months, 
I can picture him best in an office. 
He was hardly the executive type . If 
he e ver had to compose anything 
for typing, it usually took the poor 
typist more time to decipher his 
large illegible scrawl than it did to 
type the actual document. The 
Colonel wasn't ex·actly an educated 
man. I believe he was "kicked" out 
of some eastern school in his youth 
and hadn't got much of a college 
education. He was a graduate , "mag­
na cum laude," of the school of ex ­
perience, however. 
Although as senior officer he was 
welcome, with deep bows, to any 
chair or bench in the office, he 
managed to disdain such civilized 
objects of reclination and perched 
himself, cross-legged , on any con­
venient desk. Gan you imagine a 
Lieutenant Colonel in the army of 
the United States sitting like a 
Turk on your desk? This wouldn't 
have been so bad, but he had a 
whittling complex, also. Out would 
come his knife and he would com­
mence to stick it into the top of 
the desk. EVery table in our office 
bore deep scars testifying that the 
Colonel had sat there once.  
For several months, when we 
were in a small tent before moving 
to our basha, the Colonel became 
addicted to the game of darts . There 
was hardly enough room in this 
tent to put an Adjutant, E:Xecutive 
Officer, Sergeant Major,  and clerk, 
let alone giving the boss of the es­
tablishment space to put up his 
game concession. Be tween typing 
and dodging darts the poor clerk got 
a workout for the duration of that 
complex.  I believe I broke up this 
fad when we moved to new quarters, 
by the simple expedient of hiding 
his darts and board. 
That didn't stop Happy , though. 
It seems that he took up throwing 
paper planes next. In fact , he even 
had the Adjutant doing that. In all 
f.airness to the two men I must con­
fess we had been through three 
monsoons by this time and they 
were entitled to these litle eccentri­
cities. We call such people "Section 
VIII's "  in the army. Civilians prob­
ably classify them as nuts. 
Colonel Hap was a confirmed pipe 
smoker. He had a rack full of as· 
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Col lege 
B y  Philip Nance 
Later in the sure design 
Of our latter-day decline 
When the curtain's slowly closing 
On our scene, 
And the mind, reflecting, turns 
Partly musing, still it yearns 
For those happy days upon 
The college green, 
How could we but then recall 
Balmy summer nights and fall, 
When we danced and laughed and 
loved 
Without a care. 
When the evening's amber shade 
Blushed upon the picnic glade, 
As we silent stood around 
The embers there. 
Steru professor, student, all 
Felt a so.ul-inspiring thrall 
As we sang a poignant song 
For Auld Lang Syne. 
While old Draco in the sky 
Winked an all-discerning eye ;  
B e  the memory forever 
Yours and mine. 
sorted, smelly briars .  His favorite 
pipes were large bowled and round. 
I think he could easily defend him­
self from attack by wielding one of 
these massive objects .  ,some of his 
pipes ran to oddities, though, such 
as bowls shaped like dice, devils' 
heads, skulls ; some were round and 
some were square ; some were made 
of clay, briar, corn- cob, ivory, wat­
er-buffalo horn ; others defy des­
cription. 
When we landed In Bombay in '43 , 
we had an opportunity to go into 
the city to stretch our legs after a 
42-day voyage . That is, most of the 
troops did . I distinctly recall work­
ing on the docks with other "coolies" 
unloading the ship. But Colonel Hap 
and the rest of the officers went 
into the hot, dirty city of Bombay.  
When they came back to the ship 
that night they looked like Christ­
mas trees, not only "lit up" but dec ­
orated in fresh red,  green and blue 
tattooes. Tattooing is an accepted 
custom in India . The little " tea­
patch girls " up in Assam have their 
arms covered with them . E:ven 
though the medical officers said you 
shouldn't le t  these Indians operate 
on you because of the prevalence 
of social diseases which were read­
ily carried and passed on through 
means of these needles, the Colonel 
managed to .get himself further dec­
orated before the end of his tour of 
overseas duty. 
There are so many things to say 
about my former Commanding Of­
ficer, both good and bad, that it is 
hardly feasible to put them down at 
this time . I guess I shall always re­
member him best as a tattooed cari­
cature of a circus man, sitting cross­
legged on my desk, throwing knives 
and darts, sucking on a large-bowl­
ed pipe,  talking and emitting half­
uttered chuckling noises from deep 
down in his throat . He could be 
called one of the few Regular Arniy 
CO's in the world actually liked by 
hill men. 
Brothers in 
Christ 
By John D. Sechrest 
THE RAIN fell as it had fallen for 
the past twenty -four hours . It 
soaked into the coral soil of the 
. P:acific a toll,  flooding the burrows 
of t.he hermit crabs ,  causing them 
to scurry frantically about, vainly 
seeking a place of dry concealment. 
It fell, too, upon a sodden , be­
draggled group of United States Ma ­
rines , who had landed only a few 
hours before .  The landing had been 
sucC€ssful, and aft.er ,a short, bitter 
fight, the Americans were caught 
by the night and the rainstorm with 
a narrow strip of coral and palm 
trees in their possession. 
William Jones, private, sat hunch­
ed up in his foxhole, trying vainly 
to keep off the water.  Driven by a 
vicious wind, the rain found every 
crease and fold of his poncho, driv­
ing itself through into his battle 
uniform. It filled him with a; sog­
gy, damp coldness that caused him 
to shiver violently. 
Damn them ! he thought. Why 
don't they do something ? E:ven an 
attack would be be tter than sitting 
here in this stinkiuz mud ! 
He stretched out as much as his 
confined quarters would permit,  and 
stared into the night. The glare of 
a burning airp1ane that had been 
shot down e arlier in the day caught 
his eye. As he focused his a tten ­
tion on the distant fire , his mind , 
drugged by hours of tense waiting, 
wandered .  The fire became nearer 
and nearer until he stood before it . 
He was not alone, for his mother 
and father were there . His girl 
was there , too. There was a pan of 
hot, buttery p op corn on the hearth 
and apples were r oasting over the 
open fireplace . A pan of molasses 
candy sent its cheery aroma through 
the spacious room . Neighbors were 
there, shaking his hand and asking 
him questions that he enj oyed an­
swering. As they talked , someone 
outside called to him. Galled in­
sistently and yet s oftly , as though 
from a long way off . . . 
"Hey, Mac ! Hey ! "  
With a start, he realized that 
someone was c alling him from the 
very real, dark jungle. The other 
picture faded, and instantly he be­
came alert and awake. 
"Yeah ? " ,  he replied cautiously , 
" Who is it ? "  He e ased the safety off 
his rifle, and stood tensely, peering 
into the night. 
"Hold it, Mac , I 'm coming in," 
said the unknown party. And, be­
fore Jones could make a reply, a 
small wiry man in the uniform of 
the Japanese Imperial Marines 
slithered into the foxhole beside 
Jones. He was unarmed, and his 
hands went automatically to shoul­
derheight as Jones swung around to 
cover him . 
"Hold it, Mac ! "  said the Japanese 
softly. "I'm unarmed, and I want 
to talk. o. K . ? "  
"Yeah ? "  asked Jones. "Don't you 
know there's a war on ? "  
"Yes, I know," wearily replied the 
Japanese. "But do you know what 
tonight is ? " 
"Yes , I know. And I'm in one 
lContinued on Page Four) . 
Page Four 
The Trag ic  Dea th  of 
B y ro n  G race  
by Phillip Nance 
(The ballad printed below was 
written by Phil Nance soon after 
the untimely death of Byron "Babe" 
Grace,  who was struck by lightning 
while playing golf on the college 
course with three classmates . )  
The s un did s h i n e  s o  b ri g h t  
and c l ea r , 
Upon a ba1l 111 y d a y ; 
A group o i g u l f e r s  s t ro l le d  
a c r o s s  
The su n ny c a m pu s - w a y .  
T h e  d a y  w a s  ·wa r m and r a d i -
ant, 
Th e sky was a z u r e blue ; 
And eve ry wh e re \\· a s  e Y i cl e n c e  
Of l i f e  conc e i v e d  anew. 
The pa rty strolled across  the 
court,  
And ch a t t e re d  a s  t h e y  11· a l k e d  
O f  driv e s  a n d  p a r s ,  and \1· h e n  
to fore ; 
O f  gol fers '  lore they talked.  
The l i ve l y  sph e r e s  s o a r e d  o 'er  
t h e  fields ,  
With t im ely s t rok e  ' t 11· a s  cl on e . 
'\Vhile in the skv an ug ly cloud 
Obscured the orbed sun.  
The elements g r e w  angri e r ; 
The stately poplar ·t ree s . Stood out in each sporadic  
flash,  
And wavered in the bre eze . 
The gol f e r s  beat  a fast  retrea t 
To shelt e r  from the rain ; 
The dazzl ing ligh tning fl a shed 
upon 
(fhem eve r and again .  
Great bolt  on bolt o f  j a gged 
light 
Streaked from the hea v'n to 
· ground, . 
And clo s e r  to the hurried me n 
It seemed to ever bound. 
With blinding fl a s h  and d e a f ' -
ning crash 
A million-volted streak 
D e s cended on the r e fuge e s ,  
And o n e  w a s  h e a r d  t o  shriek : 
"I'm badly h u r t ,  and burned,  
I think, 
Though otherwise I 'm sound ; 
But look ! Our gentle comrade 
· here ,  
Lies stricken on the gro u n d . "  
T h ey s aw him t h e r e ,  a l l  prone 
and white,  
Upon the s odden green ; 
. So lifele s s ,  limp, a sorry s ight , 
But peaceful was his mien,  
For nature had commended 
him 
To realms b eyond our own, _ 
To where, they s ay, the angels 
stay, 
And mortals are unknown. 
The flag at h alf  upon its  s t a ff  
B e fore Old Main did fly.  
The man i s  gone,  but memo-
ries 
Of him will  neve r  die . 
His wife so true and dutiful 
Is  filled with grief untold ; 
When storm - clouds gather 
overhead 
She shudders to behold . 
And when she wanders griev-
ously 
To that all-hallowed spot 
Where h e  i s  lain, she lets  a tear 
Fall on the grassy plot.  
While kneeling there she says 
a prayer 
To mystic Powers above ; 
She asks that they woul d k e e p  
him w ell, 
And give him aill her love . 
Arising then, she homeward 
goe s,  
. With mysty eyes ,  and f air ; 
Her heart is with that shaded 
mound, 
For part of her is there. 
THE MAIDE·N TEACHER • • 0 
An Essay after the Old English 
Manner. 
SHE. MAY be first distinguished as 
she passeth on the street by her . ·  
clothes of severe styl·e that was of 
< he mode of eight years ago or more. 
Sith she is of  sober mind and l o c h  
t o  sp end of h e r  meager sav'ings for 
entertainment and i ndulgence of 
appe ti t e ,  her conservative bent doth 
reflect in the subdued t one of the 
a p;:-arel with whi·ch she doth array 
J: •. ;;r p erson ; not so colorful tha t  her 
,aste  could be mistaken as loving 
�how or gaie ty ,  but with just the 
i:;roper touch to prove a considered 
>;·ense of baJ,an ce and h a r m o n y .  Her 
h a ir she doth wear in such manner 
as is neat but not vain , of suffici·�nt 
simplicity to require small daily cam 
and few excursions to the t e auty 
parlor.  E h<e hath but small need of 
the products of the cosmeti: ians, 
for one faint application of co!ar co 
cheek and lip - are enou5h for the 
day, an d on her nails appears none 
of the blee :iing paint of youth and 
frippery . 
Should you chance to p a ss som� 
w ord of business or com:nen 's cm 
th·3 day as you me·et,  her m anner of 
s r, e aking i n  either vein is lhe same 
in s orting ·choice of words a n d c a r e ­
ful a t t e n t i o n  to delivery . Her se­
verity of expression,  should it be 
of business that you speak ,  gives 
warning th a t  you dea l  with a p er ­
son of affairs who will not be chea t ­
ed nor indulge in shabby dealings, 
for lon g  custom in tending her 
m onies has t aught caution and care­
ful consideration in the quality of 
spending.  But,  if 'tis pl·easantries 
on which you deal,  her polite cour­
tesy and restrained smile give n o  
leave t o  attemp t  t oo familiar a d­
dress, and serve as reminde r of \.he 
importance in the community of the 
p e rson whose company you have at­
tained.  She informeth herself o f  
important affairs by diligent .appli ­
cation to the "Reader 's Digest" and 
" Time " m a g·azine ,  from which she 
will surely quote if you shonld 
chance to pass upon some subject 
written of therein within the past 
three years . 
As she proceedeth down the ave­
nue, her walk reflecteth the re ­
strained dignity with which she 
conducteth h erself in the classroo m .  
Brothers in 
Christ 
Continued from ?11,ge Three 
poor place to do anything· about it ," 
replied Jones . 
"I thought your mind w as else ­
where when I called you.  You were 
out of this world . " 
"Then why," said Jones , still sus ­
picious, " didn 't y o u  come in and 
knife m e  in the back? Isn 't that the 
way you figh t ? "  
An expression o f  anger, followed 
by one of compassion and pity ,  cross­
ed the features of the Japanese. "I 
know th at is what you Americans 
think of us Nippones e .  But yod fail 
to realiz.e that some of us a.re Chris ­
tians , a.Iid feel just as you about to­
morrow. A nd you don't seem sur­
priseu that I . spe ak your language 
j ust as well as you . "  
" D i d  y o u  g o  t o  Cornell,  a s  most 
of our prisoners claim ? "  asked 
Jones, scornfully . 
" N o ,  I went to a small college in 
M issouri ; then I went home to help 
my people.  They did not want my 
help , and I had to appear to for­
sake my religion that I found in 
your country .  
"Look, Mac.  Y o u  know what to­
morrow . is . I j ust want to forget 
that there is a war. I j ust want to 
remember days that are long sinoe 
gone .  Let's j ust talk here a few 
minutes. Maybe we can say a pray­
er or two . I want t o  shake the 
hand of some one who feels just as 
I about the morning that is not so 
far away . "  
Slowly Jones lowered h i s  rifle t o  
t h e  floor of the dugout , and grasp­
ed the hand of the enemy with 
whom he h a d  declared a minute's 
truce .  Together they knelt in the 
driving, pounding tropical rain­
storm. Each murmured a prayer in 
his own tongue, then in unison 
they recited the prayer that their 
Lord had taught the disciples Jong 
ago .  
A s  they arose,  they smiled a t  each 
other through the darkness , grasp ­
e d  hands tightly , a n d  said simul­
taneously, "Merry Christmas ! "  
Tha t  is how they found them the 
next morning when the sneak at­
tack of the Japanese garrison had 
been repulsed.  Unable to tell friend 
from foe, the Japanese had riddled 
the foxhole and its two occupants as 
they swept past. 
When the Marine's companions 
found them, they Jay side by side 
with hands still clasped . One of 
the group said softly, " It's Christ­
mas morning, fellows . Maybe we 
ought to say a prayer-for both of 
them ! "  
So, on a forgotten atoll some-
B u t  on some days of p articular 
st.min she peggeth wearily home­
ward with j arring step and wood­
en face .  Or again,  with staccato 
beat o f  low firm heels and nen·ous 
forward thrust of shoulder, tense 
jaw and lined face doth advertise to 
the world her urgent need to hurry 
t o  her s anctuary, there to unleash 
her banging anger or furious tears . 
For be times come days when her 
charges seem as young imps of per ­
dition to plague and bedevil , and i f  
she b e  of such temper on s u c h  o c ­
c asion to resent crossing of hel' a u ­
thority, surely t h e  d oors will  shad ­
der .and her furnishings suffer the 
pummelings of hot indignation . But 
if perchance she be of melancholy 
mco d on such occasion ,  then shall 
the scalding tears of frustraxron 
stream from her burning heart as 
she looketh backward on long · years 
I ne rt ia  
B y  Ruth Davis 
Inertia is the mode of life. 
Waking is a distm·bance. 
Sleeping is a return to comfort. 
All activity is a struggle for some 
pattern 
Seen dimly, as through steamed 
glass 
When the room is warm and all else 
Is waiting with cold a rms 
T o  freeze 'anybody rash enough to 
dare 
The JJDknown. 
The orator says, "Come to the faith ; 
Faith will let you live forever." 
How infinitely boring to exist al -
ways. 
The earth is an inert mass 
Its inertia is strength. 
The earth lasts, solidly eternal. 
Life is a cycle on the axis of the 
earth. 
S trength in numbers.  Hang to­
gether. Organize. 
Ba ttlecries. 
A man alone who remains alone is 
lost, 
A grain of soil pulverized 
D estined for oblivion. 
Why ? 
Song of  P ra i se 
By Ruth Wiseman 
When I no longer hold within mx . 
hands 
The power and glory on ce deemed 
mine for aye, 
And grasping men hold fast my 
goods and lands, 
Which I had thought to hold till my 
last day ; 
When I have lost all friends both 
good and true, . 
And dark despair around my' heart 
doth cling, 
'Tis then my thoughts turn onci;, 
again t o  you, · 
And to my wav'ring heart new ho:pe, . 
you b ring, · ' ·  
Oh, native hills of forests marching· 
down, 
With broken line inked in against 
the sky, 
Where lush green plants will spring · 
from c old, gray ground ; 
And once again I have the · hQpe 
that I, 
Like as the trees, may flourish in· 
the spring, 
And my song of praise to the hill­
tops ring! 
where in the P'adfic ocean, there is 
an inconspicuous grave, with a small 
weatherbeaten cross. And, if one 
looked closely enough, one might 
read the inscription , " Brothers-In 
Christ ! "  
by John Paul 
of l o >  . .  i n g  serviCe a n d  sacrifice o f  
w omanly Jonging·s 1 t o  mayhap !"egret  
t hat one day of d:e·cision when she 
turned from offer of ]).ome and fam ­
ily,  thinki n g  'twas best for the pc·es­
en t a nd so found 'twas s o  s n aped 
f orever .  For n e 'er does thought of 
what mig·ht have been appear in 
more sU\'.e and lovely light than 
when 'present circumstance has 
waveTed to low etib . Now imlee d 
must the love of teaching the m:rn'Y 
y oung who ha ve p assed through her 
oareful h an ds return. unto hen:elf 
and bestow its p artial rewad ; for 
then-if heT mind be constant and 
betray her not--the locked door to 
the poor bare inner room of :1er 
hea1t will maintain that her re­
turn of Jove is o f full sufficiency 
and equal in measure to th'at she 
hath denied herself in order to give 
of herself to others . 
M issing In 
Action 
< C ontinued rrom Page One ) . 
connection with their Gurkh a al­
lies.  
Lance cNaik Pattankar had last 
been seen by h is section entering a 
thick j ungle growing before the 
plains of Imphal . The d ense growth 
had s'u rrounded his form and he was 
seen n o  more. Pattankar was miss­
ing in a patrol a ction .  
I n  the course of time a cable 
reached the home of his wife a t  
Nilam Dzong a n d  s h e  w as tempor­
arily stricken with grief. Six months 
later she had re-married. 
Then, tragica lly enough one day, 
a look-out noticed tall grasses be­
fore hi post w aving slightly as if a 
strip of wind were gently stirring a 
p ath through its center. Into the 
opening stepped a much battered 
and tattered Pattankar , returned 
from the region of the dead or th'e 
missing in actio n .  
Wednesday, December : 1,8, 1946 
Always . . .  
By Hi..rry Read 
( Continued from Page One) 
with honest unaffected tears fur­
rowing his cheeks , gripped his hand 
si1ently. 
Somehow he was through it ; and 
they were i n  the quie t of the car; 
r olling down the street past gaily 
decor a t e d  store windows, festooned 
and garlanded in Yuletide spirit . 
Jean was sitting close beside him, 
and when she moved her hand to 
co\'eT his , the diamond .described a 
co1Tuscating a r c .  The sight of the 
ring brought a f: ·esh s tabbing pain, 
and he wished desperately · that his 
lips \Vould unfold what was in his 
he·art . 
Then the tires were crunching 
over the snow blanke . ed gravel of 
the drive and D a d  was stopping the 
car in front of Lhe porch . Mom and 
Jean went up ahead of h im and 
Dad busied himself studiously with 
the bags while he a wkwar d�y climb· , 
ed th� steps. Inside,  the huge . fr�nt  
1'oom was a riot of brilliantly cobr: 
ed lights and th·e Christmas .ree 
was sta nding prominently in the 
corner . 
L: inner was an ord e a l .  The un­
.":p oken things that had to be said, · 
were suffocating him, forcin5 him 
· downward into a bla·ck chasm of 
helpless confusion, and his own ' 
emotions w ere choking him . · He 
t ried to enter into the spirit of the 
small talk that ebbed and flowe :I 
around him but it was useless .  It 
was over finally,  .and after coffee 
and cigarets in the living room, Dad • . 
professed a sudden need for toba:co ; 
a n d  departed for the corner dru:; 
store . Mon excused herself to at- · 
t end to some last minute gift wrap� 
ping, and they were ·a.lone . · 
·A tense silence hung like a cur; . 
tain between them as h er very near- . 
ness made the pain in his heart al­
most unbearabl e .  Seated on the" 
divan in front of · the old fashioned 
open fireplace,  he · watched the ; 
flames alternately flickering higher, , 
then receding , and he saw in them 
the embo diment of his own blasted ' 
dreams .  
He tossed a half -smoked cigaret · 
into the fire and stood up abrui; t­
ly. Jean rose,  moved over . to the · 
radio - phonograph combination, . 
switched it on and came back to­
v:'.'.:· j him as he haltingly started to · 
sneak,  The words that had been 
he ld in check for so J ong,  started , 
s'.ow!y, then caw.e out in a rush of 
f( ·;erish abando n .  Then the soft 
strc- ins of their song w as filling the · 
re am, striking him like a low punch, 
and he paused uncertainly, before 
he could gain enough control of his , 
emotions to finish. Jean heard him 
through silently ; then as he w aited 
for the gently reproving answer that 
would be <bitterly condemning be­
cause of its very tenderness, the 
lyrics of the song e ngulfed them 
both. 
" When the things you've planned 
Need a helping hand , 
I will understand . . .  
Always . . .  " 
He placed his hands on her shoul· . 
ders and turned her to him roughly. ' 
Her eyes mirrored her emotions and . 
transmitted them to himself as she 
said softly, " There's your answer, 
Joe ."  
And suddenly Joe Trent knew 
that everything was going to be all ' 
right. The slow smile that appear­
ed on his lips started in his heart, 
and as it sp:read outward, i t  diffused 
his whole being with a radiant, tin· 
gling warmth .  He said simply, 
" Merry Christm as ,  Jean," and bent 
to kiss her. 
N oe l 
Now c omes· the d,,.wn , the circling 
earth ; 
• 
Creatures that fly arid cra,wl ;  
Aml Man, that last; imperial birth; 
And 
.  
Christ> the flower of alli 
-Richard Watson Gilder. 
On receiving formal permission to 
leave , Pattankar, like the o thers all  
who had preceeded him on similar 
missions, started, on the h om eward 
trip afoot.  His e quipment c ousi;ited 
cnly C'lf tl;le clothes he wore and a 
long curved khife slung at the small 
of his Qack in a black scabbard. This 
we a,pon, a Kughari knife, had been 
his chief asset in many battles . In 
fact,  it ha,d been used on mar\y oc­
casions i n  preference to the · bulky 
rifle that he had been issued. He 
would not take r ation or transpor­
tation for the task h e  was a.bout to 
perfor m .  to f e e l  t h e  rising: slope of the 'hills, 
It is a long way frcim the Arakan and his lungs to devour the clear· 
to Nepal.  It is a. �ch longer way ' rare a ir of their heights . 
wben it is travelled by foot. This The. parakeet knew of !!,is cc;imµig 
was IP'attankar 's intention . He fol - and . joined the monkeys i n  the ij;ee 
Jowec;l the m.(!ter-gauge spir from '" tops to chatter and scold at hiS 
Imphal · to Lunding, then a.q:oss the p a.ssing. The tiger , smelt the dan­
Jand, to Nowgong where he turned aer of his wrath ,and crept away in· 
left! and followed tne banks of the lb llis lair. Lofty M t .  Everest look· 
Brahmaputra to Panud. Through. ed· down on . fts brethren peaks and 
swampy j ungle lands he walked. By heard the whi&pered rumor of death· 
night he lighted small fires to . )rnep It was not strange, then , to the 
away, not only spirits Of the ghost tribesmen .o{ Nilam Dzong in the 
world , but demons of the living ; State of Nepal, tp find the bodies of 
j a ckels, tigers , leopards, krites , a man and �o;nan, decapitated and 
abounded in this Province of A-ssarn . left on the hillsides to be devoured. 
At times he obtained food from the And the streaming white tapestry 
small dwellings perched precariously f orrnerly waving on the tall pole 
out in the middle of the swamp 'neath the Buddist temple, telling of 
lands ; tiny b amboo bashes covered the' passing 
·
of Pattankar, was found 
with clay and surrounded by pie:- sliced and, Jay i in ruins . 
ket fences ; dwellings with smail Thus , Pattai).kar had been aveng­
doors where he had to get down on 
. ·  cd, and he 'might now return to 
hand:; and knees to enter onto the 
· deeds of war. . 
dirt floor. Today, then , in the annals of the 
At Pandu he took the barge across Gurkha ti·oops , you will no longer 
the Brahmaputr a .  On he walked. find out�goin� te�egrams marked, 
and above Parbatipur , Pattankar . .  �'missing in a:citon." He is either 
began to ·see =. the mountains ¢f his alive or dead , this Gurkha soldier, 
home land. His legs were longing never just missing. 
